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* R E F AC E. 


S there is little Reaſon * any preface to a 
Work of this kind, I ſhall make this as 
ſhort as poſſible.— The Plan is that of the great 
Prelate Dr. Gibſon, late Biſhop of London, who, 
having obſerved the ſmall Regard ſhewn in 
Churches to a proper Choice of Singing P/alms, 
ſelected out ſuch Portions as would tend moſt to 
=> Edification, and claſſed them into three Divi- 
ſions; namely, Hymns of Praiſe and Thankſ- 
giving, Prayer to Gop and Truſt in him, Pre- 
cepts and Motives to a holy Life. 


He alſo particularly recommended that theſe 
might be printed ſeparately, in order to prevent 
Difficulty and Miſtakes in the Public Service. In 
Compliance therefore with his Lordſhip's Di- 
rections, I have choſen ſuch Parts only as might 
eaſily and naturally be accommodated to the va- 
rious Occaſions of the Chriſtian Life, having 
omitted ſeveral whole Pſalms, and large Por- 
tions of others, as being moſtly hiſtorical, or 

a2 | lating F 


iv _— ic 
celatitig to the Jewiſh Oeconomy, and therefore 
not- . ſung in 1 the Chriſtian Church. 


His Lordſſip, indeed, uſed the Old Verſion, 
but T have frequently choſen the New, becaufe 


it is generally better approved, and for the Sake F_ 
alſo of gaining a greater Variety of Meaſure, ? 


and thereby of jintroducing ſuch Tunes as fitly 
ſuit the Subjects of the Pſalms. 


As to the Applications of the Tunes, if I 
have erred in adapting any of them, it may be 


eaſily corrected, and others uſed in their ſtead, 
for People judge of, and are differently affected, 
by the ſame Muſic. 


a 


I have ventured to give Characters, or Titles 


to ſome Pſalms, obſerving it done by an old 


Editor; and it pointed out to me fo plainly 


the various T reafures that lie ſcattered in thoſe - 
divine Poems, that I felt great Satisfaction there- 


| at myſelf, and was willing to. impart the ſame 
to others. 

The EDITOR. 
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PSsALM VIII. St. Jamer Tune. 


1 Thou, to whom all Creatures bow 
Within this earthly Frame; 

Thro' all the World how great art chou! 
How glorious is thy Name! 


2 In Heav'n thy wond'rous Acts are ſung, 
Nor fully reckon'd there : 

- And yet thou mak'ſt the Infant- Tongue 

4 Thy boundleſs Praiſe declare: 


3 When Heav'n, thy beauteous Work on high, 
Employs my wond' ring Sight; 
| The Moon, that nightly rules the Sky, 
| With Stars of feebler Light : 


4 What's Man (fay I) that, Lord, thou Jov'ſ of 


To keep him in thy mind: 
Or what his Off-spring, that thou prov ſt 
I 0 them ſo wond' rous kind ? 
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5 O thou, to whom all Creatures bow 
Within this earthly Frame; | 
Thro' all the World how great art Thou 
Ho glorious is thy Name! | 


wk —— — 
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PS AL M I, Cunterbury Tune, 


1 OW bleſt is he who ne'er conſents 
By ill Advice to walk; 
or ſtands in Sinners Ways, nor ſits 
Where Men profanely talk; 


2 But makes the perfect Law of Goos ĩ] 5 1 
His Bus'neſs and Delight; 
Devoutly reads therein b Day, 
And meditates by Night.” © 


3 Like ſome fair Tree which, fed by Streams, 
With timely Fruit does bend : 4 
He ſtill ſhall flouriſh, and Succeſs 
All his Deſigns attend. | I 
4 For God approves the juſt Man's Ways, 
The Happineſs. they tend; 


But Sinners, and the Paths they tread, 
Shall both in Ruin end. Lt 4 2 
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_ AFTERNOON. 
, | &; | 3 
PSALM IV. St. Mary's Tun, 


? . 
I Lord, that art my righteous Judge, 
To my Complaint give ear; 
Thou ftill redeem me from Diſtreſs ; 
Have Mercy, Lord, and hear. 


; | 2 So ſha!l my Heart o'erflow with Joy. N | . 
Than - 


- * 2 More laſting and more true 
1 A 


51 
Than theirs, who Stores of Wir and Wine 
Succeſively renew. - - 


3 Then down in Peace I la ry Head, 
And take my needful Reft 
No other Ganz, O Lord, I crave, 
Of thy Defence poſſeſt. 


4 To Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, | 
The GoD whom we adore ; | . 
Be glory, as it was, is now, 


And ſhall be evermore. | 


MoRNENG. Second Sunday. 


* 


PsAL M CXIX. Proper Tune. | 


OW bleſt are they who ws keeps 
The pure and perfect Way 


Who never from the ſacred Paths i 
Of Gop's Commandments ftray ! 2 


2 Thrice bleſt, who to his fighteous Laws © © ©* 
Have ſtill obedient been; 
And have with fervent, humble Zeal 
His Favour ſought to win! 


3 Such Men thęir utmoſt Caution uſe 
To ſhun Each wicked Deed; Ps 
But in the Path which he directs, „ 
With conſtant Care, proceed, | * 


4 Thou ſtrictly haſt enjoin d us, Lord, 
To learn thy facred Will; 

And all our 2 employ | 

1 Statutes to Err | ** 


Res 4 
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PSALM V. Mancheſler Tune. 


I ORD, hear the Voice of my Complaint, 
Accept my ſecret Pray'r ; > 
To thee alone, my King, my G op, 
Will I for Help repair, 


2 Thou in the Morn my Voice ſhalt hear ; 
And with the dawning Day 
Io thee, devoutly, III look up, 
To thee devoutly pray. 


Conduct me by thy righteous Laws, 
| For watchful is my Foe ; _ 
* Therefore, O Lord, make plain the Way 1 
Wöberein J ought to go. 2 


4 To righteous Men the righteous Lord 
His Bleflings will extend, 
And with his Favour all his Saints, 
As with a Shield, defend. | 


5 To Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 

3 The G op whom we adore, 

Be Glory, as it was, is now, 
And ſhall be evermore. 


AFTERNOON, 


PALM XV. York Tune: 


I 7 D, who's the happy Man that may 
| To thy bleſt Courts repair? 
Not, Stranger-like, to viſit them, 
| But to inhabit there ? 

2 *Tis he whoſe ey'ry Thought and Deed 
By Rules of Finwe os, | 
_ RR Whoſe 


£73 
'Whoſe gen'rous Tongue diſdains to ſpeak 
The Fung his Heart diſproves. 


3 Who Vice, in all its Pomp and Pow'r, 
Can treat with juſt Neglect; 

And Piety, tho clothvd in Rags, 
Religiouſly reſpect. 


Z ,4 The Man, who by his ſteady Courſe 


Has Happineſs enſur'd, 


When Earth's Foundation ſhakes, ſhall ſtand, 
By Providence, ſecur d. 


Morning. Third Sunday. 
Ps AL M XIX. St. Ames Tune, 


HE Heav'ns declare thy Glory, Lord, 
Which. that alone can fill: 
The Firmament and Stars expreſs 


Their great Creator's Skill. 


2 The Dawn of each returning Day 


Freſh Beams of Knowledge brings :- 
From darkeſt Night's ſucceſſive Rounds 
Divine Inſtruction ſprings : 


3 Their pow'rful Language to no Realm,, 
Or Region, is confin d; 

Tis Nature's Voice, and underſtood 
Alike by all Mankind. 


4 Their Doctrine does its ſacred Senſe 
Thro' Earth's Extent diſplay ;- | * 
Whoſe bright Contents the circling Sun 


Does round the World n Pe; of 
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SECOND PART. Stafford Tune, 


I G O D's perfect Law converts the Soul, 
Reclaims from falſe Deſire; 
With ſacred Wiſdom his ſure Word 
The Ignorant inſpires, 


2 The Statutes of the Lord are juſt, 
And bring ſincere Delight; 
His pure Commands, in ſearch of Truth, 
Aſſiſt the feebleſt Sight. 
3 His perfect Worſhip here is fix'd, 1 
On ſure Foundations laid: £ 


His equal Laws are in the Scales 
Of Truth and Juſtice weigh'd : 


4 My truſty Counſellors they are, 

And friendly Warnings give; 

Divine Rewards attend on thoſe 
Who by thy Precepts live. 


AFTERNOON. 


2 | 
PsaLM CXVI. Mancheſter Tune. 1 
1 Y Soul with grateful Thoughts of Love a 
Entirely is poſſeſt; 131 
ecauſe the Lord vouchſaf'd to hear f 
The Voice of my Requeſt. | 4 
2 Since he has now his Ear inclin'd, | 1 
I never will deſpair; - 14 
But ſtill, in all the Straits of Life, N 


To him addreſs my Pray'r. | 


3 On Gov's Almighty Name I call'd, 
And thus to him I pray'd, 


Tord, 


(9] 
ce Lord, I beſeech thee, ſave my Soul, 
«© With Sorrows quite diſmay'd.” 
4 How juſt and merciful is Go p, 
How gracious is the Lord ! 


Who ſaves the Harmleſs, and to me 
Does timely Help afford. 


5 Then free from penſive Cares, my Soul, 
Reſume thy wonted Reſt ; 
For Go p has wond'rouſly to thee 
His bounteous Love expreſs'd. 


4. 
—vyLtL — he. DA 2 — ** 


Morxninc. Fourth Sunday. 
psAIM XXXIII. Old 8 / Tune. 


Their chearful Voices raiſe; 
r well the Righteous it becomes 
To ſing glad Songs of Praiſe. 


2 For faithful is the Word of God, - 
His Works with Truth abound ; 
He Juſtice loves, and all the Earth 
Is with his Goodneſs crown'd. 
3 By his almighty Word, at firſt, 
Heav'ns glorious Arch was rear'd : 


And all the beauteous Hoſts of Light, 
At his Command, appear'd. 


4 Whate'er the mighty Lord decrees 
Shall ſtand for ever ſure; 
The ſettled Purpoſe of his Heart 
To Ages ſhall endure, 


J ; 1. all the Juſt to Go p, with Joy, 
0 


1 


S rcon PART. Canterbury Tune. 


I OW happy then are-they, to whom 
H The Lord for Go p is known; 4 


Whom he, from all the-World beſides, 
Has choſen for his own. 


2 He all the Nations of the Earth, 
From Heav'n, his Throne, ſurvey'd; . 
He ſaw their Works, and view'd their Thoughts, 
By him their Hearts were made. 
3 Tis Gop, who thoſe that truſt in him 
Beholds with gracious Eyes : 
He frees, their Soul from Death'; their Want, 
In Time of Dearth, ſupplies. 


4 Our Soul on God with Patience waits, 
Our Help and Shield is he: 
Then, Lord, let ſtill our Hearts rejoice, 
Becauſe we truſt in thee. 


5 The Riches of thy Mercy, Lord, 
Do thou to us extend ; 


Since we, for all we want or wiſh, 
On thee alone depend. 


AFTERNOON. 


PsAL x CXIX. Proper Tutte. = 
2 TJ OW fhall the Young preſerve their Ways | 


From all Pollution free ? - 84 1 
By making till their Courſe of Life ' | 
With thy Commands agree. ; l 
2 With hearty Zeal for thee I ſeek, | | 


1 To thee for Succour pray ; 
| 222 O ſuffer 


[ 22 ] 
O ſuffer not my careleſs Steps 
From thy right Paths to ſtray. 


Safe in my Heart, and cloſely hid, 
Thy Word, my Treaſure, lies: 

To ſuccour me with timely Aid, 
When ſinful Thoughts ariſe, 


Secur'd by that, my grateful Soul 
Shall ever bleſs thy Name: 

O teach me then, by thy juſt Laws, 
My future Life to frame. g 


Morxninc. Fifth Sunday. 
Ps Alm XXXIV. S.. David's Tune. 


HRO all the changing Scenes of Life, 
In Trouble and in Joy, 
The Praiſes of my Go p ſhall (till 
My Heart and Tongue employ. 


2 Of his Deliv'rance I will boaſt, 
Till all that are diſtreſt, 

From my Example, Comfort take, 
And charm their Griefs to reſt, 


3 O magnify the Lord with me, 


With me'exalt his Name: 
When in Diſtreſs to him I call'd, 
| He to my Reſcue came. 
4 To Father, Son, and Holy Gholt, 
The G op whom we adore, 
Be Glory, as it was, is now, 
And ſhall be evermore, 


PSATLN 


[12] 
PsALM C. Proper Tune. 


ITH one Conſent let all the Earth 

| To Gop their chearful Voices raiſe ; 
Glad Homage pay with awful Mirth, 

And ſmg before him Songs of Praiſe. 


2 Convinc'd that he is Go p alone, 
From whom both we and all proceed: 


We, whom he chooſes for his own, 
The Folk that he vouchſafes to feed. 


O enter then his Temple-Gate, 

Thence to his Courts devoutly preſs, 
And ſtill your grateful Hymns repeat, 
And ſtill his ome with Praiſes bleſs, 


4 For he's the Lord, ſupremely good ; 
His Mercy is for ever ſure ; 

His Truth, which always firmly ſtood, 
To endleſs Ages ſhall endure. 


1 


eee 


AFTERNOON. | 
Psatm LXI, Eh Tune. 


1 J\ROM thee, O Gop, our conſtant Praiſe 
In Sion waits, thy choſen Seat; | 

Our promis'd Altars there we'll raiſe, 

And all our zealous Vows complete. 


2 O thou, who to my humble Pray'r . 
Didft always bend thy lining Ear, 
To thee ſhall all Mankind repair, 
And at thy gracious Throne appear. 


: 
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z Our Sins (tho' numberleſs) in vain 
To ſtop thy flowing Mercy try ; 
While thou &'erlook'#t the-guilty Stain, 
And waſheſt out the crimſon Dye. 


4 Bleſt is the Man, who, near thee placd, 
Within thy ſacred Dwelling lives; / 
Whilſt we, at humble Diſtance, taſte 
The vaſt Delights thy Temple gives. 


—— — 


— 


MoR NIN O. Sixth Sunday. 


PSALM XLII. Burford Tune. 


S pants the Hart for cooling Streams 
When heated in the Chace, 
So longs my Soul, O Go D, for thee 
And thy refreſhing Grace 


2 For thee, my Go n, the living GoD, 
My thirſty Soul doth pine; 
O when ſhall I behold thy Face, 
Thou Majeſty divine! 


3 Why reſtleſs ? why caſt down my Soul? 
Tru ſt Gop, who will employ 
His Aid for thee; and change theſe Sighs 
To thankful- Hymns of Joy. 


4 Why reſtleſs? why caſt down, my Soul ? 
12 e ſtill, coil Ae ſhalt ſing © | 
The Praiſsof him who is thy Go, 
Thy Health' s eternal Spring. 


PS AT M 


[ 14 ] 
PsALm XXIII. Southampton Tune, 


I HE Lord himſelf, the mighty Lord, 
Vouchſafes to be my Guide ; 


The Shepherd, by whoſe conſtant Care 7 
My Wants are all ſupply'd, F 
2 In tender Graſs he makes me feed, ] - 
And gently there repoſe ; 114 
Then leads me to cool Shades, and where 1 
Refreſhing Water flows. 


3 He does my wand'ring Soul reclaim, 
And, to his endleſs Praiſe, 


| Inſtruct with humble Zeal to walk 
In all his righteous Ways. 


1 4 I paſs the gloomy Vale of Death 
| From Fear and Danger fre 
Ev'n there thy aiding Rod and Staff 
Defend and comfort me. 


5 Since thou doſt thus thy wond'rous Love 
Thro' all my Life extend; 
That Life to thee may I devote, 
And in thy Service * 


AFTERNOON. 


Psalm CXIX. Mancheſter Tune, 


I Y Soul oppreſs'd with deadly Care, 
Cloſe to the Duſt does cleave, 3 
evive me, Lord, and let me now | 
Thy promis'd Aid receive. 


C15] | 
2 To thee I ſtill declar'd my Ways, 
Who didſt incline thine Ear; 


O teach me then my future Life 
By thy juſt Laws to ſteer, 


3 If thou wilt make me know thy Laws, 
And by their Guidance walk, | 
The wond'rous Works which thou haſt done 
Shall be my conſtant Talk. 


4 But ſee ! my Soul within me ſinks, 
Preſt down with weighty Care ; 
Do thou, according to thy Word, 
My waſted Strength repair. 
5 So in the Way of thy Commands, 
Shall I with Pleaſure run, : 
And, with a Heart enlarg'd with Joy, 
Succeſsfully go on. 


—— — 


Mog NIN O. Seventh Sunday. 
PS ALM LXII. Old 106 Tune. 


I Soul for Help on God relies, 
From whom alone my Safety flows : 
My Rock, my Health, that Strength ſupplies, 
To bear the Shock of all my Foes. 


2 God does his ſaving Health diſpenſe, 
And flowing Bleflings daily ſend : 

He is my Fortreſs and Defence ; 
On him my Soul ſhall till depend, 

3 In him, ye People, always truſt ; 
Before his Throne pour out your Hearts: 
For G 0D the merciful and juſt, 

His tunely Aid to us imparts. 
B 
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4 Tho' Mercy is his darling Grace, 2 He 
In which he chiefly takes Delight, 
Yet will he all the human Race 7 At 
According to their Works requite. 
o 37 
PsALM XXV. Southwell Tune. T 
I O Gov, in whom I truſt, 1 
| I lift my Heart and Voice; . 
O let me not be put to ſhame, 


Nor let my Foes rejoice. 


2 Thoſe who on thee rely 
Let no Diſgrace attend; 
Be that the ſhameful Lot of ſuch 
As wilfully offend. 


3 To me thy Truth impart, 
And lead me in thy Way; 
For thou art he that brings me Help, 
On thee I wait all Day. 


4 Thy Mercies and thy Love, 
O Lord, recal to mind ; 
And graciouſly continue till, 

As thou wert ever, kind. 


Let all my youthful Crimes 
Be blotted out by thee ; 

And, for thy wondrous Goodneſs ſake, 
In Mercy think on me, 


SECOND PART. 


IS Mercy and his Truth 
The righteous Lord diſplays, 

In bringing wand'ring Sinners home, 

And teaching them his Ways, 
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2 He thoſe in Juſtice guides 
Who his Direction ſeek ; 

And in his ſacred Paths ſhall lead 
The Humble and the Meek. 


3 Through all the Ways of God 
Both Truth and Mercy ſhine, 

To ſuch as with religious Hearts 
To his bleſt Will incline. 


AFTERNOON. 


PSALM XXXVI. EH Tuns. 
I O Lord, thy Mercy (my ſure Hope) 


The higheſt Orb of Heav'n tranſcends, 


Thy ſacred I ruth's unmeafur'd Scope 
Beyond the ſpreading Skies extends, 


2 Thy Juſtice, like the Hills, remains; 
Unfathom'd Depths thy Jusgments are; 
Thy Providence the World ſuſtains, 
The whole Creation is thy Care. 


3 Since of thy Goodneſs all partake, 

With what Aſſurance ſhould the Juſt 
Thy ſhelt'ring Wings their Refuge make, 
And Saints to thy Protection truſt ? 


4 With thee the Springs of Life remain; 

Thy Preſence is eternal Day: 

O let thy Saints thy Favour gain! 
To upright Hearts thy Truth diſplay ! 


B 2 MoRx—- 
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 Morninc. Eighth Sunday. 1 
PsaLm CXXI. Cambridge Tune. 14 
o Sior's Hill I lift my Eyes, 4 Si 
From thence expecting Aid; J 
From Sion's Hill, and Sior's Go p, 13 
Who Heav'n and Earth has made. 1 
2 Then thou, my Soul, in Safety reſt, 5 F 
Thy Guardian will not ſleep; i 
His watchful Care that jel guards = 1 
Will el's Monarch keep. 
3 Shelter'd beneath th' Almighty's Wings 
Thou ſhalt ſecurely reſt, 8 
Where neither Sun nor Moon ſhall thee 
By Day or Night moleſt. 
4 From common Accidents of Life 11 


His Care ſhall guard thee ſtill; 
From the blind Strokes of Chance and Foes, 
That lie in wait to kill. 


5 At Home, Abroad, in Peace, in War, 
Thy Go ſhall thee defend; 
Conduct thee thro Life's Pilgrimage 
Safe to thy Journey's End. 


ky 


Ps ALM CXVIII. York Tune, 
I O Praiſe the Lord, for he is good, 


His Mercies ne'er decay: 
That his kind Favours ever laſt, 
Let thankful Mel ſay. 


2 Their Senſe of his eternal Love 
Let Aaror's Houſe expreſs ; 


E 19] 
And that it never fails, let all 
That fear the Lord confeſs, 


3 To Gop I made my humble Moan, 


4 Since therefore Go p does on my Side 


With Troubles quite oppreſt ; 
And he releas'd me from my Straits, 
And granted my Requeſt, 


So graciouſly appear, 
Why ſhould the vain Attempts of Men. 
Poſſeſs my Soul with Fear ? 


5 For better 'tis to truſt in G'o p, 


And have the Lord our Friend, 
Than on the greateſt human Pow'r 
For Safety to depend. 


AFTERNOON, 


PSALM XCIII. Old 100 Tune. 


ITH Glory clad, with Strength array'd,. 
The Lord, that o'er all Nature reigns, 
The World's Foundations ſtrongly laid, 
And the vaſt Fabrick till ſuſtains. 


2 How ſurely ſtabliſh'd is thy Thror e! 


Which ſhall no Change or Period ſee; 
For thou, O Lord, and thou alone, 
Art Gop from all Eternity. 


3 The Floods, O Lord, lift up their Voice, 


And toſs the troubled Waves on high 3 
But Go p above can ſtill their Noiſe, 
And make the angry Sea comply. 


4 Thy Promiſe, Lord, is ever ſure; 


And they that in thy Houſe would dwell, 

That happy Station to ſecure, 

Muſt ſtill in Holineſs excel. ; 
B 3 | M 0R N= 
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Morninc. Ninth Sunday. 


PSALM CVIII. Bedford Tune. 


I G OD, my Heart is fully bent 

To magnify thy Name; 

My Tongue with chearful Songs of Praiſe 
Shall celebrate thy Fame. | 


2 Becauſe thy Mercy's boundleſs Height 
The higheſt Heav'a tranſcends ; 
And far beyond th' aſpiring Clouds 
Thy faithful Truth extends. 


3 Be thou, O Gov, exalted high 
Above the ſtarry Frame; 
And let the World, with one Conſent, 
.Confeſs thy glorious Name. 


4 That all thy choſen People thee 
Their Saviour may declare, 
Let thy right Hand protect me till, 
And anſwer thou my Pray'r. 


PSALM XL, Ely Tune. 


1 J Waited meekly for the Lord, 
Till he vouchſaf'd a kind Reply; 
Who did his gracious Ear afford, 
And heard from Heav'n my humble Cry. 


2 He took me from the diſmal Pit, 
When founder'd deep in miry Clay ; 
On ſolid Ground he plac'd my Feet, 
And ſuffcr'd not my Steps to ſtray. 
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The Wonders he for me has wrought 
Shall fill my Mouth with Songs of Praiſe; 
And others, to his Worſhip brought, 

To Hopes of like Deliv'rance raiſe. 


4 For Bleſſings ſhall that Man reward, 
Who on th' Almighty Lord relies; 
Who treats the Proud with Diſregard, 
And hates the Hypocrite's Diſguile. 


Who can the wond'rous Works recount, 
Which thou, O Gop, for us haſt wrought ? 
The Treaſures of thy Love ſurmount 

The Pow'r of Numbers, Speech and Thought, 


AFTERNOON, 


PS ALM CXIX. Burford Tune. 


1 INSTRUCT me in thy Statutes, Lord, 
Thy righteous Paths dipl 

And I from them, thro” all my Life, 

Will never go aſtray. 


2 If thou true Wiſdom from above 
Wilt graciouſly impart, 
To keep thy perfect Laws I will 
Devote my zealous Heart. 


3 Direct me in the ſacred Ways 
To which thy Precepts lead; lt 
Becaute my cliief Delight has been 
Thy righteous Paths to tread. 


4 Do thou to thy moſt juſt Commands 
Incline my willing Heart ; 
Let no Deſire of worldly Wealth 
From thee my Thoughts divert 


5 From 
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5 From thoſe vain ork turn my Eyes 
Which this falſe World 6 
But give me lively Pow'r and Strength 
To keep thy righteous Ways. 


MoR NIN Go. Tenth Sunday. 


PSALM LXVI. St. James's Tune, 


I E T alt the Lands, with Shouts of Joy, 
To Gon their Voices raiſe ; 
Sing Pſalms in honour of his Name, 
And ſpread the glorious Praiſe. 


2 And let them ſay, How dreadful, Lord, 
In all thy Works art thou 


To thy great Pow'r thy ſtubborn Foes 
Shall all be forc'd. to bow. 


3 Thro all the Earth the Nations round 
Shall thee their Go p confeſs; 


And with glad Hymns their awful Dread 
Of thy great Name. expreſs, 


| 4 O come, behold the Works of Go p, 


And then with me you'll own, 
That he to all the Sons of Men 
Has wond'rous Judgments ſhown. 
5 He by his Pow'r for ever rules; 
His Eyes the World ſurvey : 
Let no preſumptuous Man rebel 
Againſt his ſoy'reign Sway. 


PsALM 
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PALATE Landes New Thins: 


'LL celebrate thy Praiſes, Lord, 

I Who didſt thy Pow'r employ 

To raiſe my drooping Head, and check 

My Foes inſulting Joy. 

2 In my Diſtreſs I cry'd to thee, 

q Who kindly didſt relieve, 

And from the Grave's expecting Jaws 
My hopeleſs Life retrieve. 


Thus to his Courts, ye Saints of his, 
With Songs of Praiſe repair; 

With me commemorate his Truth, 
And providential Care. 


4 Exalted thus, I'll gladly ſing 
Thy Praiſe in grateſul Verſe ; 
And, as thy Favours endleſs are, 


Thy endleſs Praiſe rehearſe. 


AFTERNOON. 


PsaLm LXXXIV. Mancheſter Tune. 


I O Gop of Hofts, the mighty Lord, 
How lovely is the Place 
Where thou, enthron'd in Glory, ſhew'ſt 
The Brightneſs of thy Face 


2 r Soul faints with Deſire 
o view thy bleſt Abode; 
My panting Heart and Fleſh cry out 
For thee, the living Gos! 
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3 Thrice happy they, whoſe Choice hath thee 
Their ſure Protection made, | 
Who daily tread the ſacred Paths 


That to thy Preſence lead ! 


4 For Gop, who is our Sun and Shield, 
Wilt Grace and Glory give ; 
And no good Thing wilt thou withhold 
From them who juſtly live. 
5 Thou GoD, whom heav'nly Hoſts obey, 
How highly bleſt is he es 
Whoſe Hope and Truſt, fecurely plac'd, 
Are ſtill repos'd on Thee. 


* 


— 


Moxx ING. Eleventh Sunday. 
PS ALM LXVI. , Stafford Tune. 


1 Come, all ye that fear the Lord, 
Attend with heedful Care; 
Whilſt I what Go for me has done, 
With grateful Joy, declare. 


2 As I before his Aid implor'd, 
So now I praiſe his Name; 
Who, if my Heart had harbour'd Sin, 
Wou'd all my Pray'rs diſclaim, 


3 But Gop to me, when-cer I cry'd, 
His gracious Ear did bend; 
And to the Voice of my Requeſt 
With conſtant Love attend. 


4 Then bleſs'd for ever be my Go p, 
Who never, when I pray, 
Withholds his Mercy from my Soul, 
Nor turns his Face away. 


L 25 ] 
Psatm LXXXVI. Canterbury Tune. 


EACH me thy Way, O Lord, and 1 
From Truth ſhall ne'er depart: 
In rev'rence to thy ſacred Name 
3 Devoutly fix my Heart. 
*Þ Thee will I praiſe, O Lord my Gop, 
| Praiſe thee with Heart ſincere; 
And to thy everlaſting Name 
a Eternal Trophies rear. 
x: * boundleſs Mercy ſhewn to me 
—_ ranſcends my Pow'r to tell; 
For thou haſt oft redeem'd my Soul 
From loweſt Depths of Hell. 
4 And thou thy conſtant Goodneſs didft 
To my Aſſiſtance bring; 
Of Patience, Mercy, and of Truth, 
Thou everlaſting Spring! 


AFTERNOON. 
PsaLm CXXXV. St. Matthew's Tune. 


I Praiſe the Lord with one Conſent, 
And magnify his Name; 
Let all the Servants of the Lord 
His worthy Praiſe proclaim. 


2 Praiſe him, all ye that in his Houſe 
Attend with conſtant Care, 
With thoſe that to his outmoſt Courts 
With humble Zeal repair. 


For this our trueſt Int'reſt is, 


Glad Hymns of Praiſe to ſing ; 


| 
| 
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And. with loud Gags to bleſs his Name ; 
A moſt delightful Thing ! 


4 That Gop is great, we often have, 
By glad Experience, found; 
And — how he with wond'rous Pow'r 
Above all Gods is crown'd. 


— 
1 * — a 3 


MorNninc. Twelfth Sunday. 
Ps ALM LXVII. Proper Tune. 


I O bleſs thy choſen Race, 
In Mercy, Lord, incline ; 
And cauſe the Brightneſs of thy Face 
Un all thy Saints to ſhine : 
2 That fo thy wond'rous Ways 
May thro' the World be known; 
While diſtant Lands their Tribute pay, 
And thy Salvation own, 
Let diff ring Nations join 
To celebrate thy Fame ; 
Let all the World, O Lord, combine 
To praiſe thy glorious Name. 
O let them ſhout and fin 
With Joy and pious Mirth, 
For thou, the righteous Judge and King 
Shalt govern all the Earth” 
Let diff ring Nations join 
To celebrate thy Fame; 
Let all the World, O Lord, combine 
I To praiſe thy glorious Name. 


ANOTHER, 
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ANOTHER, Wincheſter Tune, 


I AVE Mercy on us, Lord, 
And grant to us thy Grace, 
To ſhew to us do thou accerd 
The Brightneſs of tfy Face: 


2 That all the Earth may know 
The Way to godly Wealth, 
And all the Nations here below 
May ſee thy ſaving Health. 


3 } Let all the World, O Gon, 

Give praiſe unto thy Name, 
And let the People all abroad 
Extol and laud the ſame : 


4 Throughout the World fo wide 
Let all rejoice with Mirth, | 
For thou with Truth and Right doſt guid 
The Nations of the Earth. 


5 Gov ſhall us greatly bleſs, 
And then, both. far and near, 
The Folk, which all the Earth poſſeſs, 
Of him ſhall ſtand in fear. 


Ps arm CXLVIII. Old 148 Tune. 


I E boundleſs Realms of Joy, 
Exalt your Maker's Fame, 
His Praiſe your Song employ 

Above the ſtarry Frame; 

Your Voices raiſe, 

Ye Cherubim 

And Seraphim, 

To ſing his Praiſe. 


C pn: 2 Thou 
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2 Thou Moon that rul'ſt the Night, 
And Sun that guid'ſt the Day, 
Ye glitt'ring Stars of Light, 
To him your Homage pay ; 


His Praiſe declare, 

Ye Heav/ns above, 
And Clouds that move 
In Tiquid Air, 

3 Let them adore the Lord, 
And praiſe his holy Name, 
By whoſe almighty Word 
They all from nothing came; 

And all ſhall laſt 
From Changes free; 


His hrm Decree 
Stands ever faſt. 


AFTERNOON 


PSAL M CXIX. Sr. Mary's Tune. 


LF Lord, my G o D, my Portion thou, 
And ſure Poſſeſſion art; 
Thy Words I ſtedfaſtly reſolve 
| To treaſure in my Heart. 


2 With all the Strength of warm Deſires 
I did thy Grace implore; 
LE iſclofe, according to thy Word, 
Thy Mercy's boundleſs Store. 


3 To ſuch as fear thy holy Name 
Myſelf I clofely join, 
To all who their obedient Wills 
To thy Commands reſign, . 


4 Ofer all the Earth thy Mercy, Lord, 
Abundantly is ſhed; yes 


en 


* 


0 f 
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O make me then exactly — 
Thy ſacred Paths to tread. 


MorNninG. Thirteenth Sunday. 
PsaALm LXXXIX. St, Lukes Tune. 


HY Mercies, Lord, ſhall be my Song, 
My Song on them ſhall ever dwell ; 
To Ages yet unborn my Tongue 
Thy never-failing Truth ſhall tell. 


2 For thy ſtupendous Truth and Love 
Both Heav'n and Earth juſt Praiſes owe, 
By Choirs of Angels ſung above, 


And by aſſembled Saints below. 


3 What Seraph of celeſtial Birth 
To vie with e's G on ſhall dare? 
Or who among the Gods of Earth 
With our Almighty Lord compare ? 


4 With Rev'rence and religious Dread, 
His Saints ſhould to his Temple preis; ; 
His Fear through all their Hearts ſhould 3 
Who his Almighty Name confeſs. 


SECOND PART, Ey Tune. 


I LCN Gop of Armies, who can boaſt 


Of Strength or Pow'r like thine, renown'd ? 


Of ſuch a num'rous faithful Hoſt 
As that which does thy Throne ſurround? 


2 Thou doſt the lawleſs Sea controul, 
And change the Fe of the Deep: 
2 


301 


Thou mak'ſt the ſleeping Billows roll, 
Thou mak'ſ the rolling Billows ſleep. 


3 In thee the ſov'reign Right remains — 
Of Earth and Heav'n; thee, Lord, alone, 
The World, and all that it contains, 
Their Maker and Preſerver own. 


4 Thy Arm is mighty, ſtrong thy Hand, 
Vet, Lord, thou doſt with Juſtice reign; 
Poſſeſt of abſolute Command, 


Thou Truth and Mercy doſt maintain. 


> S 


AFTERNOON. 


Pens XCVII. COM 1c0 Tune. 


I ] EHOVAH reigns, let all the Earth | 3 
In his juſt Government rejoice ; 
Let all the Iſles, with ſacred Mirth, 
In his Applauſe unite their Voice, 


2 Darkneſs and Clouds of awful Shade 5 
His dazzuing Glory ſhroud in State; 
| Juſtice and Truth his Guards are made, 
And fix'd by his Pavilion wait. 
3 You who to ſerve this Lord aſpire, 5 
Abhor what's ill, and Truth eſteem : 
He'll keep his Servants Souls intire, 
And them from wicked Hands redeem. 
4 For Seeds are ſown of glorious Light, 
A future Harveſt for the Juſt ; 
And Gladneſs for the Heart that's right, 
To recompence his pious Truſt. 1 
5 Rejoice, ye Righteous, in the Lord, 
Memorials of his Holineſs ; 


"=ooak%. wow tt. ..- et i wm>:\ „ 
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Deep in your faithful Breaſts record, 
And with your thankful Tongues confeſs, 


Mor ninc. Fourteenth Sunday. 


Psatm CIII. OH 100 W 


Y Soul, inſpir'd with ſacred Love, 
Gop's holy Name for ever bleſs; 

Of all his Favours mindful prove, 

And ftill thy grateful "Thanks expreſs. 


2 Tis he that all thy Sins forgives, 
And after Sickneſs makes thee ſound ; 
From Danger he thy Life retrieves, 
By him with Grace and Mercy crown'd, 


3 The Lord abounds with tender Love, 
And unexampled Acts of Grace; 
His waken'd Wrath does ſlowly move, 
His willing Mercy flows apace. 


4 As high as Heav'n its Arch extends 
Above this little Spot of Clay; 
So much his boundleſs Love tranſcends 


The ſmall Reſpects that we can pay. 


5 As far as 'tis from Eaſt to Weſt, 
So far has he our Sins remov'd; 
Who, with a Father's tender Breaſt, 
Has fuch as fear him always lov'd. 


SECOND PART. EA Tune. 


1 HE Lord, the univerſal King, 
In Heav'n has EL lofty Throne: 
3 | 


To 
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To him, ye Angels, Praiſes ſing, 


In whoſe great Strength his Pow'r is ſhown, 


2 Ye that his juſt Commands obey, 
And hear and do his ſacred Will; 
Ye Hoſts" of his, this Tribute pay, 
Who {till what he ordains fulfil. 


3 Let ev'ry Creature jointly bleſs 
The mighty Lord ; and thou, my Heart, 
With grateful Joy, thy Thanks expreſs, 
And in this Concert bear thy Part. 


4 Fo Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 
The GoD whom Heav'n and Earth adore; 
Be Glory, as it was of old, 
Is now, and ſhall be evermore. 


% 


AFTERNOON. 
PS ALM CXIX. Stn Tune. 


1 No me, who am the Workmanſhip 
Of thy * Hands, 
The heav'nly Underſtanding give 
To learn thy juſt Commands. 


2 O let thy tender Mercy now 
Afford me needful Aid; 
According to thy Promiſe, Lord, 
To me, thy Servant, made. 
3 To me thy ſaving Grace reſtore, 
That I again may live, 
Whoſe Soul can reliſh no Delight 
But what thy Precepts give. 
4 In thy bleſt Statutes let my Heart 
Continue always ſound, 


They 
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That Guilt and Shame, the Sinner's Lot, 
May never me confound. 


U 


r 


Movie. Fifteemb Sunday, 
PsALm XCII. Bedford Tune. 


— 


I OW and pleaſant muſt it be 
H To thank the Lord moſt High ! 
And with repeated Hymns of Praiſe, 
His Name to magnify ! 
2 With ev'ry Morning's early Dawn 
His Goodneſs to relate 7 
And of his conſtant Truth, each Night, 
The glad Effects repeat. | 
3 For thro? thy wond'rous Works, O Lord, 
Thou mak'ſt my Heart rejoice; 
The Thoughts of .them fhall make me glad, 
And ſhout with chearful Voice. 


PsALM XXIV. Burford Tune, 


1 ſpacious Earth is all the Lord's, 
The Lord's her Fulneſs is; 
The World, and they that dwell therein, 
By ſov'reign Right, are his. 
2 He fram'd and fix'd it on the Seas, 
And his Almighty Hand 84 
Upon inconſtant Floods has made 
The ſtable Fabric ſtand. 


3 But for himſelf this Lord of all 
One choſen Seat deſign'd: 
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O who ſhall to that ſacred Hill 
Deſerw'd Admittance find? 


4 The Man whoſe Hands and Heart are pure, 
_ Whoſe Thoughts from Pride are free; 
Who honeſt Poverty prefers 

To gainful Perjury. | 
5 This, this is he on whom the Lord 
Shall ſhow'r his Bleſſings down, 
Whom GoD his Saviour ſhall vouchſafe 
With Righteouſneſs to crown. 


AFTERNOON. > 


PsalM LXXI. Cambridge Tune. 


D 2 @ thee I put my ſtedfaſt Truſt ; 
Defend me, Lord, from Shame; - 
Incline thine Ear, and ſave my Soul, 
For righteous is thy Name. 
2 Be thou my ſtrong abiding Place, 
To which I may reſort ; 
*Tis thy Decree that keeps me ſafe ; 
Thou art my Rock and Fort. 


3 Thuy conſtant Care did ſafely guard 
My tender infant Days | 
Thou took'ft me from my Mother's Womb 
To ſing thy conſtant Praiſe. 
4 Therefore, O Lord, my ſtedfaſt Hope 
Shall on thy Pow'r depend, 
And I in grateful Songs of Praiſe 
My Time to come will ſpend. 


MoxNIxs. 
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Morni1inc. Sixteenth Sunday. 
PS ALM CIV. Old 100 Tune. 


LESS Gop, my Soul! Thou, Lord, alone 
Poſſeſſeſt Empire without Bounds ; 
With Honour thou art crown'd; thy Throne 
Eternal Majeſty ſurrounds. | 


With Light thoutdoſt thyſelf enrobe, 

And Glory for a Garment take : 

Heav'n's Curtains ſtretch beyond the Globe, 
Thy Canopy of State to make. 


2 GoD builds on liquid Air, and forms 

His Palace-Chambers in the Skies; 

The Clouds his Chariots are, and Storms 
The fwift-wing'd Steeds with which he flies, 


As bright as Flame, and ſwift as Wind, 
His Miniſters Heav'n's Palace fill, 

To have their ſundry Taſks aſſign'd, 

All proud to ſerve their Sov'reign's Will. 


SECOND PART, St. Luke's Tune. 


I HE ſhady Trees from ſcorching Beams 
Yield Shelter to the feather'd Throng ; 
They drink, and for the bounteous Streams 
Return the Tribute of their Song. 


2 His Rains from Heav'n parch'd Hills recruit, $2 
That ſoon tranſmit: the liquid Store; 
Till Earth is burden'd with her Fruit, 


And Nature's Lap can hold no more. | 
3 Graſs 


* 
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3 Graſs for our Cattle to devour, 


He makes the Growth of ev'ry Field ; 
Herbs for Man's Uſe, of various Pow'r, 
That either Food or Phylic yield. 


4 With cluſter'd Grapes he crowns the Vine, 


To chear Man's Heart, oppreſt with Cares; 
Gives Oil that makes his Face to ſhine, 
And Corn that waſted Strength repairs. 


THIRD PART. Eh Tune. 


I HE Trees of GoD, without the Care 


Or Art of Man, with Sap are fed : 
The Mountain-Cedar looks as fair x 
As thoſe in royal Gardens bred. 


2 Safe in the lofty Cedar's Arms 


The Wand'rers of the Air may reſt : 
The hoſpitable Pine from Harms 
Protects the Stork, her pious Gueſt. 


3 The Moon's inconſtant Aſpect ſhows 


Tt appointed Seaſons of the Year ; 
Th' inſtructed Sun his Duty knows, 
His Hours to riſe and diſappear. 


4 Forth to the Tillage of his Soil 


The Huſbandman ſecurely goes, 
Commencing with the Sun his Toil, 
With him returns to his Repoſe. 


5 How various, Lord, thy Works are found ! 


For which thy Wiſdom we adore ! 
The Earth is with thy Treaſure crown'd, 
Till Nature's Hand can graſp no more. 


FouUuRTH 
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FouRTEH PARxr. Old r00 Tune. 


UT ſtill the vaſt unfathom'd Main 
Of Wonders a new Scene ſupplies, 
Whoſe Depth Inhabitants contain, 
Of ev'ry Form and ev'ry Size. 


Theſe various Troops of Sea and Land, 
In Senſe of common Want agree ; 

All wait on thy diſpenſing Hand, 

And have their daily Alms from thee. 


They gather what thy Stores diſperſe, 
Without their Trouble to provide ; 
Thou op'ſt thy Hand, the Univerſe, 
The craving World is all ſupply d. 


Thou for a Moment hid'ſt thy Face, 
The num'rous Ranks of Creatures mourn; 
Thou tak'ſt their Breath, all Nature's Race 
Forthwith to Mother-Earth return. | 


FirTH PART. St. Luke's Tune. 


1 A GAIN thou ſend'ſt thy Spirit forth, 

. £4 T” infpire the Maſs with vital Seed; 
Nature 's reſtor'd, and Parent-Earth 
Smiles on her new created Breed. 


2 Thus thro' ſucceſſive Ages ſtands, 
Firm fixt, thy providential Care ; | 
Pleas'd with the Work of thy own Hands, 
Thou doſt the Waſtes of Time repair. 

3 In praiſing G op, while he prolongs 

My Breath, I will that Breath employ; 

And join Devotion to my Songs, 

Sincere, as-is in him my Joy. 


A 
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4 While Sinners from Earth's Face are hurl'd, 
Soul praiſe thou his holy Name, 

Till with thy = the liſt' ning World 
Join Concert, his Praiſe proclaim, 


PS ALM CXXV. Eb Tune, 


I HOSE who do place their Confidence 
Upon the Lord our Go p only, 
And flee to him for their Defence 
In all their Need and Miſery : 


2 Their Faith is ſure ſtill to endure, 
Grounded on Chrift the Corner-Stone ; 
Mov'd with no Ill, but ſtandeth ſure, 
Stedfaſt like to the Mount Sion. 


3 And as about eruſalem 
The mighty Hills do it compaſs, 
So that no Foes can come to them, 
To hurt that Town in any Caſe, © 
4 So Go indeed, in ev'ry Need, 
His faithful People doth defend, 
Standing them by aſſuredly, 
From this Time forth, World without end, 


t 


A FTERNOON, | 
Ps al m CXIX. Canterbury Tune. 
I HE Love that to thy Laws I bear 
They with feilt Wi Jer, enen 
y raviſh'd Thoughts all Day. 


2 How ſweet are all thy Words te me ! 
O what divine Repaſt! 
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How much more grateful to my Soul 
Than Honey to my Taſte 


3 Taught by thy ſacred Precepts, I 
ith heav'/nly Skill am bleſt; 
Thro' which, the treach'rous Ways of Sin : 
I utterly deteſt, 


4 To Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 
. TheGop whom we adore, 
Be Glory, as it was, is now, 
And be evermore. 


Mor ninc. Seventeenth Sunday. 


PSALM CXXXIX. Old 100 Time. 


1 Tr rc Lord, by ftricteſt Search haſt known 
My riſing- up, and lying-down ; 
y ſecret Thoughts are known to thee, 
Known long before conceiv'd by me. 


2 Thine Eye my Bed and Path ſurveys, 
My public Haunts and private Ways; 
Thou know'ſt what 'tis my Lips would vent, 
My yet unutter'd Words Intent. 


3 Surrounded by thy Pow'r I ſtand, 
On ev'ry Side I find thy Hand : 
O Skill, for human Reach too 15 
Too dazz'ling bright for mortal Eye 


\ The Veil of Night is no Diſguiſe, 


No Screen from thy all-ſearching Eyes; : 
Thro' Midnight Shades thou find'ſt thy Way, | 
As in the blazing Noon of Day. | 


WW . D | SECOND 
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Second PART. Eh Tune. 


T HOU know'ſt the Texture of my Heart, 
My Reins, and oY vital Part; 
Each ſingle Thread in Nature's Loom 
By thee was cover'd in the Womb. 


2 I '1l praiſe thee, from whoſe Hands I came, 
A Work of ſuch a curious Frame; 
The Wonders thou in me haſt ſhown, 

My Soul with grateful Joy muſt own. 


3 Let me acknowledge too, O God, 
That ſince this Maze of Life I trod, 
Thy Thoughts of Love to me ſurmount 
The Pow'r of Numbers to recount. 


4 Search, try, O Gop, my Thoughts and Heart, 
If Miſchief lurks in any Part; 

Correct me where I go aftray, 
And guide me in thy perfect Way. 


Arr E RNOON. 
PSA LM CXXX, Southwell Tune, 


1 ROM loweſt Depths of Wae, 
To Gop | ſent my Cry: 
Lerd, hear my ſupplicating Voice, 
And graciouſly reply. 
2 Shouldſt thou ſeverely judge, 
Who can the Trial bear? 
But thou forgiv'ſt, leſt we deſpond, 
And quite renounce thy Fear. 


3 My Soul with Patience waits 
For thee the living Lord; 
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My Hopes are on thy Promiſe built, 
Thy never-failing Word. 
4 My longing Eyes look out 
For thy enliv'ning Ray; 
More duly than 1 Watch, 
To 'ſpy the dawning Day. 
5 Let el truſt in Gop; 
No Bounds his Mercy knows; 
The plenteous Source and Spring, from whence 
Eternal Succour flows, 


6 Whoſe friendly Streams to us 
Supplies in Want convey ; 
A healing Spring, a Spring to cleanſe 
And waſh our Guilt away. 


MoxrninG. Eighteenth Sunday. 
P An CXLVI. Stafford Tune. 


I Praiſe the Lord, and thou, my Soul, 
For ever bleſs his Name ! 
His wond'rous Love, while Life ſhall laſt, 
My conſtant Praiſe ſhall claim. 


2 Happy the Man, who Jacobs Go Dp 
For his Protector takes; 
Who ſtill with well-plac'd Hope, the Lord, 


His conſtant Refuge makes. 


3 The Lord, who made both Heav'n and Earth, 
And all that they contain, 
Will never quit his ſtedfaſt Truth, 
Nor make his Promiſe vain. 


4 By him the Blind receives their Sight, 
The Weak and F 155 he rears ; 
2 


/ 
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3 2 Th 
Wich kind Regard and tender Love 
He for the Righteous cares. An 
5 The God that does in Sion dwell | 
Is our eternal King ; 3 Ol 
From Age to Age his Reign endures; | 
Let all his Praiſes fing. W 
PS ALM XCV. St. Luke's Tune. | A Le 
1 Come, loud Anthems let us ng, A 
Loud Thanks to our Almighty King 

For we our Voices high ſhould raiſe, 

When our Salvation's Rock we praiſe. — 


2 Into his Preſence let us haſte, 
To thank him for his Favours paſt; 
To him addreſs, in joyful Songs, 
The Praiſe that to his Name belongs. 


3 For Gop the Lord, enthron'd in State, 
Is with unrival'd Glory great: 
He is our Go p, our Shepherd he; 1 
His Flock and Paſture-Sheep are we. A 


4 Then let us to his Courts repair, 


And bow with Adoration there, 4 " 
Down on our Knees, devoutly, all ] 
Before the Lord our Maker fall. 

3 


AFTERNOON. - 


PS ALM XCVIII. St. Matthew's Tuns. 


I 3 to the Lord a new made Song, 
by Who wond'reus Things has done; 
With his Right-hand and hely Arm 
The Conqueſt he has won. : 
| 2 The 
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2 The Lord has thro' the aftoniſh'd World. 
Diſplay'd his ſaving Might, 
And made his righteous Acts appear 
In all the Heathen's Sight. 


3 Of Mel's Houſe his Love and Truth | 
Have ever mindful been ; J 
Wide Earth's remoteſt Parts the Powe - 
Of 1's Go p have ſeen, 


4 Let therefore Earth's Inhabitants 

Their chearful Voices raiſe, 
And all, with univerſal Joy, 

Reſound their Maker's Praiſe. 


—c 


 Morninc. Nineteenth Sunday. 
PSALM XLV. JVWincheſter Tuns. 


Heart doth take in hand 

Some godly Song to. ſing; 

The Praiſe that I ſhall ſhew therein: 
Pertaineth to the King. 


2 O faireſt of all Men! 
Thy Lips with Grace are pure ; 
For G-o Þ hath bleſſed thee with Gifts; 


For ever to endure : 


3 About thce gird thy Sword, 
O Prince of Might elect ! | 
With Honour, Glory, and Renown, 
Thou art moſt richly deck'd: 


Go forth with god)y Speed, 

With Meeknefs, 1 * and: Ri ght, 
And thy Right-hand ſhall thee infra 

In Works of dreadful Might. 


M3: 


f 
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5 Thy royal Seat, O Lord, 


For ever ſhall remain, 


Becauſe the Sceptre of thy Realm Eter 
Doth Righteouſneſs maintain. oy 

6 W herefore thy holy Name It 
All Ages ſhall record ; And 


The People ſhall give Thanks to thee, 
For evemorer, O Lord. 


PsAlm CXXXVI. Old 148 Tune. 


I O Soy the mighty Lord 
Your joyful J hanks repeat; 
To him due Praiſe afford; 
As good as he is great: 
For Go p does prove | 
Our conſtant Friend ; 1 
His boundleſs Love a 
Shall never end. | T 


2 He, in our Depth of Woes, 
On us with Favour thought ; T 
And from our cruel Foes 3 
In Peace and Safety brought : 
For Go p does prove A 
Our conſtant Friend ; 


His boundleſs Love "Ih 
Shall never end. 
3 He does the Food ſupply, | 


On which all Creatures live: 
To GoD, who reigns on high, 
Eternal Praiſes give : 
For G 0D will prove 
Our conſtant Friend; 
His boundleſs Love 
Shall never end. 


4 To 
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To G 0D the Father, Son, 
And Spirit ever bleſt, 
Eternal Three in One, 
All Worſhip be addreſt, 
As heretofore 
It was, is now, 
And fhall be fo 
For evermore. 


AFTERNOON, 


PsaLm CXXXVIII. Old 81/1 Tune. 
I ITH my whole Heart, my Go p and King, 


Thy Praiſe I will proclaim; 
Before the Gods with Joy I'll ſing, 
And bleſs thy holy Name. 


2 I'll worſhip at thy ſacred Seat, 
And, with thy Love inſpir'd, 
The Praiſes of thy Truth repeat 
O'er all thy Works admir'd. 
3 Thou graciouſly inclin'dſt thine Ear, 
When I to thee did cry ; 


And, when my Soul was preſt with Fear, 


Didſt inward Strength ſupply. 


4 To Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 
The GoD whom we adore, 
Be Glory, as it was, is now, 


And ſhall be evermore, 


MoRNING. 


- 


[46] 


— 


—_ _ ”_ — — A 4 — A. 4 
——— . —— 


Mok xvIN OG. Twentieth Sunday. 
PSALM CXXXIV. London New Tune. 


I LESS Gov, ye Servants that attend 
Upon his ſolemn State, 
That in his Temple, Night by Night, 
With humble Rev'rence wait. 


2 Within his Houſe lift up your Hands, 
And bleſs his holy Name; 
From Sion bleſs thy Iſrel, Lord, 
Who Heav'n and Earth didſt frame. 


PsALM CXLV. St. David's Tune. 


I HE Lord does them ſupport that fall, 
And makes the Proſtrate riſe ; 
For his kind Aid all Creatures call, 
Who timely Food ſupplies, 


2 Whate'er their evarious Wants require, 
With open Hand he gives; 
And fo fulfils the juſt Deſire 
Of ev'ry Thing that lives. 
3 How holy is the Lord, how juſt ! 
How righteous all his Ways ! 
How nigh to him, who with firm Truſt, 
For his Afiſtance prays ! 


4 He grants the full Defires of thoſe 
Who him with Fear adore ; 
And will their Troubles ſoon compoſe, 


When they his Aid implore, 


171 ? 


My Time to come, in Praiſes ſpent, 
Shall ſtill advance his Fame, 

And all Mankind, with one Conſent, 

For ever bleſs his Name. 


AFTERNOON, 
PSALMu CXXXIII. St. Matthew's Tune. 
OW vaſt muſt their Advantage be, | 


How great their Pleaſure prove, 
Who live like Brethren, and conſent 
In Offices of Love:? 


2 True Love is like that precious Oil 

Which, pour'd on Aaron's Head, 
Ran down his Beard, and o'er his Robes | 
Its coſtly Moiſture ſhed, | 


* 


3 Tis like refreſhing Dew, which does 
On Hermon's Top diftill ; 

Or like the early Drops that fall 
On Sion's fruitful Hill. 


4 For Sion is the choſen Seat, 
Where the Almighty King 
The promis'd Bleſſing has ordain'd, I 
And Life's eternal Spring. 


— 
— 


Mox x TNG. Twenty-firſt Sunday. 
PS ALM 1 Proper Tune. 


1 Al L People that on Earth do dwell, 
Sing to the Lord with chearful Voice, 
Him ſerve with Fear, his Praiſe forth tell, 
Come ye before him and rejoice, 


2 The 
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2 The Lord ye know is GoD indeed, 
Without our Aid he did us make; 
We are his Flock, he doth us feed, 
And for his Sheep he doth us take. 


3 O enter then his Gates with Praiſe, 


Approach with Joy his Courts unto ; W 
Praiſe, laud, and bleſs his Name always, So lo 
For it is ſeemly ſo to do. M 
4 For why? the Lord our G op is good, * 
His Mercy is for ever ſure; 7 wil 
His Truth at all Times firmly ſtood, T 
And ſhall from Age to Age endure, co 
5 B/ 
C 
PS ALM CIV. Proper Tune. And 
: 2 
I Y Soul praiſe the Lord, © To 
Speak good of his Name; ( 
O Lord our great Go p, As 
How doſt thou appear 
So paſſing in Glory, 
That great is thy Fame; 
Honour and Maj 


In thee ſhine moſt clear. 


2 With Light as a Robe 
Thou haſt thyſelf clad, 
Whereby all the Earth 
Thy Greatneſs may ſee: 
The Heavens in ſuch ſort 
Thou alſo haſt ſpread, 
That they to a Curtain 
Compared may be. 


3 How ſundry, O Lord, 
Are all thy Works found! 
With Wiſdom full great 


They are indeed wrought ; 
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So that all the whole World 
Of thy Praiſe doth ſound ; 


And as for thy Riches, 
They paſs all Mens Thought. 


To this Lord and Go vp 
Will I fing always; 
So long as I live, | 
My Go D praiſe will I: 
Then am I moſt certain | 
My Words ſhall him pleaſe; 
I will rejoice in him, - 
To him I will cry. 
5 By Angels in Heav'n 
Of ev'ry Degree, 
And Saints upon Earth, 
All Praiſe be addreſt 
To Gop, in Three Perſons, 
One Go ever bleſt; 
As it has been, now is, 
And always ſhall be. 


Ar r ER NO OR. 
PSALM CVI. EY Tun. 


I Render Thanks to Go p above, 
The Fountain of eternal Love; 
Whoſe Mercy firm, thro' Ages paſt, | 
Has ſtood, and ſhall for ever laſt. = 


2 Who can his mighty Deeds expreſs, 
Not only vaſt, but numberleſs ? 
What mortal-Elgquence can raiſe 
His Tribute of immortal Praiſe ? 
3 Happy are they, and only they 
| Who from thy Tud gments never ſtray, 


Who 


1 


L501 
Who know what s right not only ſo, 
But always practice what they know. 
4 Extend to me that Favour, Lord, 
Thou to thy Choſen doſt afford ; 


When thou return'ſt to ſet them free, 
Let thy Salvation viſit me. 


5 O may 8 prove to ſee 
Thy Saints in full Proſperity 
That I the joyful Choir may join, | 
And count thy People's Triumph mine. 


MoRNINnG. Twenty-ſecond Sunday. 
PsaLm CXLVII St, Matthew's Tune. 
I O Praiſe the Lord with Hymns of Joy, 


And celebrate his Fame; 
For pleaſant, good, and comely tis 
To praiſe his holy Name. 


2 He kindly heals the broken Hearts, 
And all their Wounds doth cloſe ; 
He tells the Number of the Stars, 
Their ſev'ral Names he knows. 


3 Great is the Lord, and great his Pow'r, 
F 


The Meek he raiſes, and throws down 
The Wicked to the Ground. | 


4 To him that fears his holy Name, 
His tender Love . ; | 
To him that on his boundlefs Grace 


W ith ſtedfaſt Hope depends, 


Ps8ALM 
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PSALM CV. Ol 811 Tune. 


I Render Thanks, and bleſs the Lord, 
Invoke his ſacred Name ; 
Acquaint the Nations with his Deeds, 
His matchleſs Deeds proclaim. 


2 _ his praiſe in lofty Hymns, 
| is wond'rous Works rehearſe ; 
Make them the Theme of your. Diſcourſe, 
And Subject of your Verſe. | 
Rejoice in his Almighty Name, 
, Alda to be adord ” 
And let their Hearts o'erflow with Joy 
That humbly ſeek the Lord. 


4 Seek ye the Lord, his ſaving Strength 
Devoutly ſtill implore, 

And, where he 's ever preſent, ſeek 
His Face for evermore. 


AFTERNOON. 
Ps ALM CXIX. Old 119th Tune. 


I HY Word be to my Feet a Lamp, 
The Way of Truth to ſhew; 
A Watch-Light to point out the Path 
In which I ought to- go. 


2 And let my Sacrifice of Praiſe 
With thee Acceptance find, | 
And in thy righteous Judgments, Lord, 
Inſtruct my willing Mind. 
3 Thy Teſtimonies I have made 
My Heritage and 1 2 f 


” For 


152 } 


For they, when other Comforts fail, „ Nor 

My drooping Heart rejoice. + * G 

4 My Heart with early Zeal began For 

Thy Statutes to obey ; * | ( 

And, till my Courſe of Life is done, To 

Shall keep thy upright Way, 5 | 

My 

23 FI ] 

Mok xv INGO. Twenty-third Sunday. 4 Ti 

Ps ALM CXIX. Sion Tune. Ti 

I HE Wonders which thy Laws contain 7 
No Words can repreſent ; 

Therefore to learn and practiſe them Li 


My zealous Heart is bent. 


2 The very Entrance to thy Word 
Celeſtial Light diſplays, 
And Knowledge of true Happineſs 
To ſimpleſt Minds conveys. 


3 Directed by thy heav'nly Ward 
Let all my F. oot ſteps Ah 
Nor Wickedneſs of any Kind 


Dominion have o'er me. 


4 On me, devoted to thy Fear, 
Lord, make thy Face to ſhine ; 
Thy Statutes both to know and keep, 
My Heart with Zeal incline. 


PSs ALM CXLIII. AManchgfer Tune. 


I ORD, hear my Pray'r, and to my Cry a 
Thy wonted Audience lend: | 
In thy accuſtom'd Faith and Truth 
A gracious Anſwer ſend. 
4. Yr, x 2 Nor 
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2 Nor at thy ſtrict Tribunal bring 
Thy Servant to be try'd; 
For in thy Sight no living Man 
Can e'er be juſtified. | 
3 To thee my Hands, in humble Pray'r, 
I fervently ſtretch out; 
My Soul for thy Refreſhment thirſts, 
Like Land oppreſs'd with Drought. 


4 Thy Kindneſs early let me hear, 
Whoſe Truſt on thee depends; 
Teach me the Way where [ ſhall go, 
My Soul to thee aſcends, 


5 Thou art my Gop, thy righteous Will 
Inſtruct me to obey : 
Let thy good Spirit lead and keep 


My-Soul in thy right way. 


AFTERNOON, 
PS ALM CXIX. St. Anne's Tune. 


I F® my Requeſt and earneſt Cry N | | 


Attend, O gracious Lord ; 
Inſpire my Heart with heav'nly Skill, 
According to thy Word. 
2 Let my repeated Pray'r, at laſt, 
Before thy Throne appear; 
According to thy plighted Word 
For my Relief draw near : 


3 Then ſhall my grateful Lips return 
The Tribute of their Praiſe, 
When thou thy Counſels haſt reveal'd, 
And taught me thy juſt Ways, 


| E 
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4 My Tongue the Praiſes of thy Word 4 He 
Shall thankfully reſound, | | 
Becauſe thy Promiſes are all Mu 
With Truth and Juſtice crown'd, a 


1 3 
— — „ — * _ 


Morninc. Twenty-fourth Sunday. 


PS ALM CXVII. St. James's Tune. 2 1 
Tl 
I I TH chearful Notes let all the Earth W 
To Heav'n their Voices raiſe ; 27 
Let all inſpir'd with godly Mirth | T 
Sing folemn Hymns of Praiſe. Go, 
2 God's tender Mercy knows no Bound, Y 
His Truth ſhall ne'er decay: Fe 
Then let the willing Nations round 3 H 
Their grateful Tribute pay. H 
A 
Ps AL CXXVIII. St, Marys Tune. 4 V 
8 l B 
I HE Man is bleſt who fears the Lord, C 
Nor only Worſhip pays, C 

But keeps his Steps confin'd with care 


To his appointed Ways. | 8 
2 He ſhall upon his ſweet Returns 
Of his own Labour feed; 


Without Dependence live, and fee 
His Wiſhes all ſucceed. 


3 Who fears the Lord ſhall proſper thus 
Him Sion's G op ſhall diess ; | . 
And grant him all his Days to ſee ; 
Ter ufalem' 8 Succeſs. 
, p 4 4 He 
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4 He ſhall live on, till Heirs from him 
Deſcend with vaſt Increaſe ; 
Much bleſt in his own proſp'rous State, 
And more in 1's Peace. 


AFTERNOON. 
PS ALM XVIII. Old 100 Tune. 


« FT\HOU ſuit'ſt, O Lord, thy righteous Ways 
To various Paths of human kind : 

They, who for Mercy ſeek thy Praiſe, 

With thee ſhall wond'rous Mercy find. * 


2 Thou to the Juſt ſhall Juſtice ſhew, 
The Pure thy Purity ſhall fee: 
Such as perverſly chuſe to go, 
Shall meet with due Returns from thee. 


3 For Gop's Deſigns ſhall ſtill ſucceed, | 
His Word will bear the utmoſt Teſt : . 
He 's a ſtrong Shield to all that need, 

And on his ſure Protection reſt. 


4 Who then. deſerves to be ador'd 
But Gop, on whom my Hopes depend? 
Or who, except the mighty Lord, 
Can with reſiſtleſs Pow'r-defend ? 


* 


8 


Morninc. Twenty-fifth Sunday. 
Ps ALM CXLV. Bedford Tune. 


I HEE I'll extol, my God and King, 
| Thy endleſs Praiſe proclaim ; | 
This Tribute daily I will bring, 


And ever bleſs thy. Name. 
E 3 2 Thou, 
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2 Thou, Lord, beyond compare art great, 
And highly to be prais'd ; 4 
Thy Majeſty with boundleſs Height 
bove our Knowledge rais'd. 


3 Renown'd for mighty Acts, thy Fame 
To future Times extends; 
From Age to Age thy glorious Name 
Succeſſively deſcends. 


4 Whilſt I thy Glory and Renown, 
And wond'rous Works expreſs, 
The World with me thy Might ſhall own, 
And thy great Pow'r confeſs. 


5 The Praiſe that to thy Love belongs, 
ey ſhall with Joy proclaim ; 


Th 
Thy Truth, of all their grateful Songs 
Shall be the conſtant Theme. * 


* 


SECOND PART, Burford Tune. 


I HE Lord is good, freſh Acts of Grace 
His Pity ſtill ſupplies ; 

His Anger moves with ſloweſt Pace, 

His willing Mercy flies. 
2 Love thro' Earth extends its Fame 
| o all thy Works expreſt: 

Theſe ſhew thy Praiſe, whilſt thy great Name 

Is by thy Servants bleſt, N 


They, with the glorious Proſpect fir'd 
? Shall of thy Kingdom Yu Tg ; 
And thy great Power by all admir'd, 

Their lofty Subject make. | 


4 Govp's glorious Works, of antient date, 
Shall thus to all be known ; 


And 
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And thus his Kingdom's royal State 
With public Splendor ſhown. 


5 His ſtedfaſt Throne, from Changes free, 
Shall ſtand for ever faſt; 
His boundleſs Sway no end ſhall ſee, 
But Time itſelf out-laſt. 


PsaLm CXI. Eh Tune. 


1 DRAISE ye the Lord! our God to praiſe 
My Soul her utmoſt Power raiſe : | 

With private Friends, and in the 'Throng 

Of Saints, his Praife ſhall be my Song. - 


2 His Works, for Greatneſs tho' renown'd, 
His wond'rous Works with eaſe are found 
By thoſe who ſeek for them aright, 

And in the pious Search delight, 


3 His Works are all of matchleſs Fame, 
And univerſal Glory claim : 
His Truth, eonfirm'd thro? Ages paſt, 
Shall to eternal Ages laft, 


4 By Precepts he has us enjoin'd 
To keep his wondrous Works in mind; 
And to Poſterity record, 
That good and gracious is the Lord, 


AFTERNOON; 
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AFTERNOON. 
PsaLM XC. Mancheſter Tune. 


I Lord, the Saviour and Defence 
Of us thy choſen Race; 
From Age to Age thou ſtill haſt been 
Our ſure abiding Place. 


2 Before thou brought'ſ the Mountains forth; 
Or th' Earth and World didft frame; 
Thou always wert the mighty Go p, 
And ever art the ſame. 


3 Thou turneſt Man, O Lord, to Duſt, 
Of which he firſt was made; 
And when thou ſpeak'ſt the Word Return, 
"Tis inſtantly obey'd. 
4 For in thy * thouſand Vears 
Are like a Day that 's paſt ; 
Or like a Watch in dead of Night, 
Whoſe Hours unminded waſte. 
do teach us, Lord, th' uncertain Sum 
Of our ſhort Days to mind, 


That to true Wiſdom all our Hearts 
May ever be inclin'd. 


— 


* * 


Monrninc. Twenty-/ixth Sunday. 


PsALm CXLVIII. Proper Tune. 


I LW a Birth, 
Wich thoſe of humbler Frame 


And 


N. 
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And Judges of the Earth, 
His matchleſs Praiſe proclaim. 
In this Deſign 
Let Youths with Maids, 
And hoary Heads 
With Children join. 
2 United Zeal be ſhown, 
His wond'rous Fame to raiſe ; 
Whoſe glorious Name alone 
Deſerves our endleſs Praiſe, 
— 4 — utmoſt Ends 
His Pow'r 3 
His ae , 
The Sky tranſcends. 
3 His choſen Saints to 
He ſets them up on high, — 
And favours I/rel's Race, 9 
Who ftill to him are nigh. 
O therefore raiſe  £ 
Your prateful Voice, Ur 
And till rejoice | 
The Lord to praiſe. 


PS ALM CL. Eh Tune. 


I Praiſe the Lord in that bleft Place | 
From whence his Goodneſs largely flows: 

Praiſe him in Heav'n, where he his Face 
Unveil'd in perfect Glory ſhows. 

2 Praiſe him for all his mighty Acts 
Which he in our behalf has done; 
His Kindneſs this Return exacts, 
With which our Praiſe ſhould equal run. 
3 Let the ſhrill Trumpet's warlike Voice 

Make Rocks and Hills his Praiſe rebound ; 


Praiſe 
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Praiſe him with Harps melodious Noiſe, 
And gentle Pſalt'ry's filver Sound. 
4 Let all that vital Breath enjoy, P 
The Breath he does to them afford, 


In juſt Returns of Praiſe employ ; 
Let ev'ry Creature praiſe the Lord. 


5 To Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 
The Gop whom Heav'n and Earth adore, 
he Glory, as it was of old, 
Is now, and ſhall be evermore. 


PS ALM XIX. Canterbury Tune. YI 


1 1 ORD, what frail Man obſerves how oft 
| He does from Virtue fall ? 
cleanſe me from my ſecret Faults, 


Thou Gop that know'ſt them all! 
2 Let no preſumptuous Sin, O Lord, 


Dominion have o'er me ; | 7 
That, by thy Grace preſerv'd, K may 1 
The great Tranſgreſſion flee : C 


3 So ſhall my Pray'r and Praiſes be 

* With thy Acceptance bleſt; 5 
And l ſecure on thy Defence, 5 

My Strength and Saviour, reſt. 


5 
4 To Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 
The Gop whom we adore, 
Be Glory, as it was, is now, | 3 
And be eyermore, 


r Ps ALMS 


1 6 
„ 
FOR 


Particular Occaſions. 


— * 1 
1 


On Chriſtmas Day. 
PS ALM CXVIIL Bedford Tune. 


1 T's is the Day the Lord hath made, 
We will rejoice therein: 
Our Acclamations let us join, 
And loud Hoſanna's ſing. 


2 Bleſt Saviour, who from G op to us 
On this Rind Errand came, 
We welcome thee, and bleſs all thoſe 
That ſpread thy glorious Fame. 


3 Thou, Lord, hath mercifully ſhin'd 
On us with Light and Grace ; 
And at thine Altar we il prefent 
The Sacrifice of Praiſe. 


4 Thou art our Gop, our joyful Tongues 
Shall ever ſing thy Praiſe; 
Thou art our King, and we on high 
Thy glorious Name will raiſe. 


PsALM 


"> 
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Psaim CXVIN. Old 87% Tame, 


1 T HE Lord is our Defence and Strength, 
Our Joy, our Mirth, and Song ; 
And is become for us, indeed, | 
A Saviour great and ſtrong. 


2 This was the mighty Work of Go, 
It was the Lord's own Fact: 
And it is wond'rous to behold 
That great and noble Act. 
3 This is the joyful Day indeed, 
Which Gop himſelf hath 
Let us be glad, and joy therein, 
In Heart, in Mind, in Thought. 
O let us then give Thanks to Go p, 
Who ſtill does gracious prove; 
And let the Tribute of our Praiſe 
Be endleſs as his Love. 


On Good-Friday. 


Psa1M LXXXVI. Mindbr Tune. 


I ORD; bow thine Ear to my Requeſt, 
And hear me ſpeedily ; 
For with great Pain and Grief oppreſt, 
Full poor and weak am J. 


2 Preſerve my Soul, becauſe my Ways 
And Doings holy be; 

And fave thy Servant, O my Gop, 
Who puts his Truft in thee, 


3 Comfort 
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3 Comfort thy Servant's Soul, I pray, © 
That now with Pain is pin'd ; 
For unto thee I do alway 
Lift up my Soul and Mind. 
4 O turn to me and Mercy ſhow, 
Thy Strength to me apply: 
O help and fave thy Servant now 
In this Extremity. 
5 For why? with Woe my Heart is fill'd, 
And doth in Trouble dwell ; 
My Life and Breath doth almoſt yield, 
And draweth nigh to Hell. 


— 


SECOND PART. 


PS ALM XVI. Mancheſter Tune. 


I L,O RD, all my Ways I ftrive t approve 

To thy all-ſeeing Eye; 

Nor Danger can my Truſt remove, 
Since thou art ever nigh. 


2 Therefore my Heart all Grief defies ; 
My Spirit ſhall rejoice: _ 
M th ſhall reſt in hope to rife, 
ak'd by thy pow'rful Voice. 
3 Thou, Lord, when I reſign my Breath, 
My S6W-from Hell ſhall free: 
Nor let thy Holy-One in Death 
The leaſt Corruption ſee. 

4 Thou ſhalt the Paths of Life diſplay, 
That to thy Preſence lead; ' 
Where Pleaſures dwell without alla, 

And Joys that never fade. 
| F 


6 
On Eaſter- Sunday. 
PS ALM cxvm. St. Ann's Tune. 


I HE Lord is my Defence and Strength, 
My Joy, my Mirth, and Song ; 
And is become for me indeed 
A Saviour great and ſtrong. 


2 The Right- hand of the Lord doth bring ; 


Moſt mighty Things to pals : 
His Hand hath the Pre-eminence ; 
His Force is as it was. 


3 I ſhall not die, but eyer live 
To utter _ declare 
The mighty Power of the Lord, 
| His Works, and what they are. 
4 Set open unto me the Gates. 
Of Truth and Righteouſneſs, 
That I may enter into them, 
His Praiſe for to expreſs. 
5 This is the Gate ev'n of the Lord, 
Which open ſhall be ſet; 
That good and righteous Men alwa 
May enter into it. 


On ihe Aſcenſion of our Lords 
PS ALM XVII. Staffird Tune. 


1 E People all, with one accord, 

| Clap Hands, ſhout and rejoice ; 
Be glad and fing unto the Lord 

ith ſweet and pleaſant Voice. 


2 Our 


os 
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2 Our Go p aſcended up on high 
With Joy and pleaſant Noiſe : 
The Lord goes up above the Sky 
With Trumpets royal Voice. 
Sing Praiſes to our G 0D, ſing Praiſe ; 
; Sing Praiſes to our 8 ; 


For God is King of all the Earth: 
All ſkilful Prailes ſing. 


P8ALM LXVIIL Ver. 18. EY Tune. 


I A eos high in Triumph thou 
Captivity haſt captive Jed ; 
And all God's Bitte for Men below 

Are giv'n to thee, their living Head. 

2 Man, rebel Man partakes thy Grace; 
Now ev'n thy Foes thy Favour ſhare ; 
Go in their Hearts a Dwelling-Place 
Hath found, and fix'd his Preſence there. 


3 For Benefits each Day beſtow'd 
Be daily thy great Name ador d; 
Who art our Saviour and our GoD, 
Of Life and Death the fov'reign Lord: 


4 Who mounted on the loftieſt Sphere. 
Of antient Heavn ſublimely rides; 


From whence his nude Voice we hear, 
Like that of warring Winds and Tides. 


5 Aſcribe ye Power to Go p moſt high; 
Of humble V he takes care; 21 
Whoſe Strength from out the duſſey Sky 
Darts ſhining Terrors thro” the Ar. 
6 How dreadful are the ſacred Courts 
Where thou haſt fix'd thy earthly Throne! 
2 


Thy 
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* Thy Strength thy feeble Saints ſupports: 
To Gop give Praiſe, and him alone. 


On M bit. Sunday. 
VENI CREATOR. St. Matthew's Tune. 20 


1 OME, Holy Ghoſt eternal GOD, I 
Proceeding from above, ; 
Both from the Father and.the Son, 30 
The Go p of Peace and Love. 


2 Viſit our Minds, and into us 
Thy heav'nly Grace inſpire; 
That for all Truth and Godlineſs 4 
We may have true Deſire. 


3 Thou art the very Comforter 
In all Grief and Diſtreſs; 
The heaVnly Gift of Gop moſt high, 


Which no Tongue can expreſs : 


4 The Fountain and the living Spring 

Of Joy celeſtial ; 
The Fire ſo bright, the Love ſo ſweet, 

And Unction ſpirit'al. 

5 Thou in thy Gifts art manifold, 
Whereby Chriſt's Church doth ſtand, 

In faithful Hearts writing thy Law, 

The Finger of Go D's Hand, + 


6 According to oy Promiſe made, 
Thou giyeſt Speech, with Grace; 
That throfhy Help Go D's Praiſes may 
.--,. Reſound inev'ry Place, 5 | 


E S- — 
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SzconD PART. Stad Tune, 


I Holy Ghoft, into our Soul 
Send down thy heav'aly Light; 
Inflame our Hearts with fervent Love 
To ſerve Gop Day and Night. 


2 Our Weakneſs ſtrengthen and confirm, 
Which feeble is and frail, 
That neither Devil, World, nor Fleſh, 


Againſt us may prevail. iT 
3 Our Enemies put far from us, 
And help us to.obtain 
Peace in our Hearts with Go p and Man, 
The beſt and trueſt Gain. 
And t, O Lord, that, thou bein 
A ON Loader and our Guide, . 
We may eſcape the Snares of Sin, 7 
And never from thee ſlide. | 


For Charity Sermons. 


PsALM XXXIV. St. Ann's Tuns. 


I OME near to me, my Children, and 
Unto my Words give ear; 
I will you teach the perfect Way, 
How ye the Lord ſhall fear. 


2 Turn back thy Face from doing ill, 
And do the godly Deed: :- 
Enquire for Peace and Quietneſs, 
And follow it with Speed. 
3 For why ? the Eyes of Go p above 
Upon the Juſt are 1 
3 


7 


la Ears likewiſe to hear the Cry. + 


Of the poor Innocent. 


4 For they that fear the living Lord 
Are ever ſafe and found : 
And as for thoſe that truſt in him, 
Nothing ſhall them confound. 


P8ALM XLI. Canterbury Tune. 


1 LT TAPPY the Man whoſe tender Care 


Relieves the poor Diſtreſt; 
When Troubles compaſs him around, 
The Lord ſhall give him Reſt. 


2 The Lord his Life, with Bleflings crown'd, 
In Safety ſhall prolong ; 
And diſappoint the Will of thoſe 
That ſeek to do him wrong. 
3 If he in languiſhing Eſtate 
Oppreſt with Sickneſs lie, 
The Lord will eaſy make his Bed, 
And inward Strength ſupply: 
4 ny tender Care ſecures his Life 
rom Danger and Diſgrace: 
And thou vouchſaf ſt to ſet him ſtill 
Before thy glorious Face. 


5 Let therefore Ir el's Lord and Go v 
From Age to Age be bleſs'd; 
And all the People's glad Applauſe 
With loud Amens expreſs d. 


* 


2 
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On the Coronation of the King. 


P$8AaLm XXI. Bedford Tune. 


HE King, Q Lord, with Songs of Praiſe 
Shall in thy Strength rejoice ; 
With thy Salvation crown'd, ſhall raiſe 
To Heav'n his chearful Voice. 


2 Thou didft prevent him with thy Gifts) 
And Bleſſings manifold ; 
And thou haſt ſet upon his Head 
A Crown of perfect Gold. 


Great is his Glory b Help, 
1 Thy Benefit = BN g. 

Great Worlhi p and great onour + bock 
hou haſf upon bio laid. 


4 O give to him Felicity 7 
| Tua never ſhall decay; 
And with thy chearful untenance, 
Lord, comfort him alway. 


Thankſgiving after Rain. 
PS ALM LXV. El Tune. 


ROM out the unexhauſted Store 
Thy Rain relieves the thirſty Ground, 


akes 1 that barren were before, 
With Corn and uſeful Fruits abound. 


1 On riſing Ridges down it pours, 
And ev'ry furrow'd Valley fill 
Thou mak'ſt them ſoft with gentle Show rs, 
| 1 which a bleſt Increaſe diſtils. | 
17 3 Thy 
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3 Thy Goodneſs does the circling Year 
* With freſh Returns of Plenty crown; 
And where thy glorious Paths appear 
Thy fruitful Clouds drop Fatneſs down: 
4 They drop on barren Forreſts, chang'd, 
By them, to Paſtures freſh and green ; 
The Hills about, in order rang'd, 
In beauteous Robes of Joy are ſeen. 


5 Large Flocks with flgecy Wool adorn 


The chearful Downs ; the Valleys bring 


A plenteous Crop of full-ear'd Corn, 
And ſeem with Joy to ſhout and ſing. 


Ps ALM LI. Southwell Tuns. 


I AVE Mercy.on me, Lord, 
As thou wert ever kind ; 
Let me, oppreſt with Loads of Guilt, 
Thy wonted Mercy find. 


2 Waſh out my foul Offence, 
And cleanſe me from my Sin ; 
For I confeſs my Crimes, and ſee 
How great my Guilt has been. 


3 Againſt thee have I ſinn'd, 
Lord, yea in thy Sight 

Have I tranſgrefs'd ; and tho' condemn'd, 
Muſt own thy Judgment right. 
In Guilt each Part was form'd 
Of all this ſinful Frame; 

In Guilt was I conceiv'd, and born 
The Heir of Sin and Shame. 


5 With Hyſlop purge me, Lord, 
And ſol] clean-ſhall be; 


I hall 
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I ſhall with Snow in whiteneſs vie, 
When purify'd by thee. 
Make me to hear with Joy 
Thy kind forgiving Voice; | 
That ſo the Bones, which thou haſt broke, 
May with freſh Strength rejoice, 


SEConD PART. 


I LOT out my crying Sins 
B Nor me in * 5 
Create in me a Heart that 's clean; 
An upright Mind renew. 


2 Withdraw not thou thy Help, 
Nor caſt me from thy Sight; 
Nor let thy Holy Spirit take 
Its everlaſting Flight. 
3 The Joy thy Favour gives 
Let me again obtain: 
With thy free Spirit's firm Support 
My fainting Soul ſuſtain, 2 
4 My Weight of Guilt remove, 
My Saviour and my Gop; 
And my glad Tongue ſhall loudly tell 
Thy gracious Acts abroad. 


Do thou unlock my Lips, | 
With Sorrow clos'd and Shame ; 

So ſhall my Mouth thy wond'rous Praiſe 
To all the World proclaim, 


PoALM 


| a 


Psa1m XVIII. Oxford Tu. 


I O Change of Times ſhall ever ſhock 
My firm Affection, Lord, to thee; 

or thou haſt always been my Rock, 

A Fortreſs and Defence to me. 


2 Thou my Deliv'rer art, my Go p, 
My Truft is in-thy mighty Paw'r : 
Thou art my Shield from Foes abroad, 
At home my Safeguard and my Tow'r. 


3 To thee will I addreſs my Pray'r, 
To whom all Praiſe we juſtly owe: 
So ſhall I by thy watchful Care 
Be guarded from my treach'rous Foe, 


4 By Floods of Pain, and Fear diſtreſt, 
With Seas of Sorrow compaſs'd round; 


With Sin's infernal Pangs oppreſt, W 

In Death's unwieldy Fetters bound: ; 
5 To Heav'n I made my mournful Pray'r 

To Gov addrefs'd my humble Moan ; A 

Who graciouſly inclin'd his Ear, In 


And heard me from his lofty Throne. 


) $UPPLE 
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SUPPLEMENT. 


PSALM IX. 


; T9 celebrate thy Praiſe, O Lord, 
I will my Heart p 

To all the lit ning World thy Works, 
Thy wond'rous Works, declare: 


2 The Thought of them ſhall to my Soul 
Exalted Pleaſure * 
Whilſt to thy Name, O thou moſt Hieb! 
Triumphant Praiſe I ſing. 


3 The Lord for ever lives, who has 


His 1 Throne prepar'd, 
Impartial Juſtice to diſpenſe, 
To puniſh or reward. 


4 God is a conſtant ſure Defenee 
Againſt opprefling Rage; 
As T roubles riſe, his needful Aids 
In our Behalf engage. 


Pearm XVII. Verſe'5. 
1 guide me in thy Paths moſt; pure, 
h 


There keep me and preſerve, - 
at from the Way where I ſhould walk 
To Steps may never ſwerve. - 
2 For 
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2 For 1 do tall to thee, O Lord; 


Surely thou wilt me aid: | 
Then hear my Pray'r, and weigh right well 
The Words that I have ſaid. 
3 O thou the Saviour of all them 
That put their Truſt in thee, 
Preſerve me from all thoſe that ſpurn 
© Againſt thy Majeſty! 
4 O keep me as thou wouldeſt keep 
The Apple of thine Eye 
And under Covert of thy Wings 
Defend me ſecretly. 


PSALM XXVI. 


My Paths be right and plain: 
ruſt in Gop, and hope that he 
With Strength will me ſuſtain. 


2 Prove me, my God, I thee defire 
My Ways to ſearch and try; 
As Men do prove their Gold with Fire, 
My Reins and Heart eſpy. | ( 


3 My Hands I waſh, and do proceed 
Works to walk upright : 
Then to thy Altar I make ſpeed 
To offer there in Sight. 


4 O Gov, thy Houſe I love moſt dear, 
To me it doth excel; | 
By TS to be near 
e Place where thou doſt dwell. 


2 IL. be my Judge, and thou ſhalt ſee 
t 
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PSALM XXVIII. 


O render Thanks unto the Lord 
lou great a Cauſe have I! 
My Voice, my Pray'r, and my Complaint, 
hat heard fo willingly. 


2 Gox o is my Shield and Fortitude, 
1 Buckler in Diftreſs ; 
M , my Help, my Heart's Relief ; 
ong ſhall him confeſs. 


3 He is our Strength, and our Defence, 
Our Foes for to reſiſt : 
The Health, and the Salvation of 
His own Elect by Chriſt, 


4 Thr Bows and thy Heritage, 
rd, bleſs, guide, and preſerve ; 
Increaſe them, — and rule their Hearts, 
That they may never ſwerve. 


PSALM XXXI. 


0 Lord, I put my Truſt in thee, 
Let nothing work me ſhame ; ; 
As thou art juſt, deliver me, 
And ſet = free from Blame. 


2 Hear me, O Lord, and that anon, 
To help me make good ſpeed: 
Be thou my Rock, and Houſe of Stone, 
My Fence in Time of Need. 


3 Into A L . Lord, I commit 


which is thy due, 
G 


Becauſg 
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Becauſe thou haſt redeemed it, | 2 Oh 
O Lord, my God, moſt true. 

Be of good Courage, all ye Juſt. | Ho 

is On Go your Strength depend ; ; 
For thoſe in him that put their Truſt, z Fe; 
He ever will defend. | 
PsALM XXXII. 4 W 


E's bleſt whoſe Sins have Pardon gain d, 50 


1 
H No more in Judgment to appear ;. 
hoſe Guilt Remiſſion has ebtain'd, 


And whoſe Repentance is ſincere. 


2 No ſooner I my Wound diſclos'd, 
(The Guilt that tortur'd me within) 
But thy Forgiveneſs interpos'd, 

And Mercy's healing Balm pour'd in. 


3 True Penitents ſhall thus ſucceed, I 1 
Who ſeek thee whilſt thou may'ſt be found; 
"They, from the common Deluge freed, I 
Shall ſee remorſeleſs Sinners drown'd, 
4 Thy Favour, Lord, in all Diſtreſs 21 
My Tow'r of Refuge 4 muſt own: 

Thou ſhalt my haughty Foes ſuppreſs, x. 8 
And me with Songs of Triumph crown. 

35 

PsaLMm XXXIV. | 

4 L 


INE Hoſts of Gos encamp around 
The Dwellings of the Juſt ; 
Deliv'rance he affords. to all 
Who on his Succour truſt, 


2 Oh, 
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2 Oh, make but Trial of his Love, 
Experience will decide | 
How bleſs'd they are, and only they, 
Who in his Truth confide. 


3 Fear him, ye Saints, and ye will then 
Have nothing elſe to fear: f 
Make ye his Service your Delight; 
Your Wants ſhall be his Care. 


4 While hungry Lions lack their Prey, 
The Lord will Food provide 
For ſuch as put their Truſt in him, 
And ſee their Needs ſupply d. 


SEcoN Dp Parr. 


1 A Pproach, ye piouſiy-diſpos d 

A And my Inſtruction hear, 

I Il teach you the true Diſcipline 
Of his religious Fear. 


2 Let him who length of Lite deſires, 

K And ep Days would ſee, 
rom ſland'ring Language keep his Tongue 
His Lips from F allhood free ; 5 


3 The crooked Paths of Vice decline, 


And Virtue's Ways purſue; 
Eftabliſh Peace where tis begun, 
And where tis loft, renew. 


4 The Lord from Heav'n beholds the Juſt] 


With favourable Eyes; 
And when diſtreſs'd, his gracious Ear 
Is open to their Cries. 


G 2 
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5 For Go p preſerves the Souls of thoſe 


Who on his Truth depend ; 
To them and their Poſterity 
His Bleſſings ſhall deſcend. 


PSALM 1 


HY Mercy is above all Things, ; 


| - O Gov, itdoth excel; 
In truſt whereof, as in thy Wings, 


The Sons of Men ſhall dwell. 


2 Within thy Houſe they ſhall be fed 
With Plenty at their Will : 
Of all Delights they ſhall be ſped, 
And take — their Fill. 


3 Becauſe the Well of Life, moſt pure, 
Doth ever flow from thee; 
And in thy Light we are full ſure 
Eternal Light to ſee. 


4 From ſuch as thee deſire to know, 
—_ not thy Grace depart : 
my 'Men of opr declare and ſhew 
0 of upright Heart. 


Ps ALM XXXIX. 


How ſoon my Life will end : 
The num'rous Train of IIls diſcloſe, 
Which this frail State attend. 


2 My Life thou know'ſ is but a Span, 
A Cypher ſums my Years ; 


ORD, let me know 5 Term of Days, 


— 


r 


— 


1 
And ev'ry Man, in beſt Eſtate, 
But Vanity appears. 
3 Man, like a Shadow, vainly walks, 
With fruitleſs Cares oppreſs'd, 


He heaps up Wealth, but cannot tell 
By whom 'twill be poſſeſs'd. 


4 Why then ſhould I on worthleſs Toys 
With anxious Care attend ? 
F On thee alone my ſtedfaſt Hope 
Shall ever, Lord, depend. 


PSALM LVII. 


I God, my Heart is fixt, tis bent 
Its thanktul Tribute to preſent ; 
And with my Heart my Voice I Il raiſe 
To thee, my Gos, in Songs of Praiſe, 
2 Thy Praiſes, Lord, I will reſound 
To all the liſt' ning Nations round: 
Thy Mercy higheſt Heav'n tranſcends; 
Thy Truth beyond the Clouds extends. 


3 Be thou, O Gop, exalted high; 
And as thy Glory fills the Sky, 
So let it be on Earth display d, 
Till thou art here, as there, obey'd. ; 


PSALM XCI. 


1 E that within the ſecret Place 
| | Of Gop moſt high doth dwell, 
nder the Shadow of his Grace 
He ſhall be ſafe and well. * 


2 Thou art my Hope, and my ſtrong Hold, 
I to the Lord will ſay: 
. My 


4E 


[8] 
My Go he is, in him will I | 
y whole Affiance ſtay. 
3 He ſhall defend thee from the Snare 
The which the Hunter laid; 
'And from the deadly Plague and Care 
Whereof thou art afraid : 
4 And with his Wings ſhall cover thee, 
And keep thee ſafely there : 


His Faith and Truth thy Fence ſhall be 
More ſure than Shield or Spear. 


PSALM XCIV, 


1 DLEST is the Man whom thou, O Lord, 


In Kindneſs doſt chaſtiſe ; 
And by thy ſacred Rules to walk 
| Doft lovingly adviſe. 
2 This Man ſhall Reſt and Safety find 
In Seaſons of Diſtreſs, 
Whilſt Go p prepares a Pit for thoſe 
That ſtubbornly tranſgreſs. 


3 For Gop will never from his Saints 
His Favour wholly take; 
His own Poſſeſſion, and his Lot, 


He will not quite forſake. 


4 The World ſhall then confeſs thee juſt 
In all that thou haſt done; 
And thoſe that chooſe thy upright Ways 
Shall in thoſe Paths go on. 


* 


PSALM 
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Ps ALM XCVI. 


1 CING ye with Praiſe unto the Lord 
New Songs with Joy and Mirth : 
Sing unto him, with one Accord, 
All People on the Earth : 


2 Yea, ſing unto the Lord alway, 
Praiſe ye his holy Name : 
Declare and ſhew, from Day to Day, 
Salvation by the ſame, 


3 Aſcribe unto the Lord therefore, 
All Men with one Accord: 
All Might and Worſhip evermore 
Aſcribe unto the Lord. 


4 Aſcribe unto the Lord alſo 
'The Glory of his Name; 
Into his Courts with Preſents go, 
And offer there the ſame, 


PS ALM XCIX. 


1 1 reigns, let therefore all 
The guilty Nations quake: 
On Cherub's Wings he fits enthron'd; 
Let Earth's Foundations ſhake. 


2 On Sion's Hill he keeps his Court, 
His Palace makes her Tow'rs : 
Yet thence his Sov'reignty extends 
Supreme o'er earthly Pow'rs. 


3 Let therefore all with Praiſe addreſs. 
His great and dreadful Name ; 
And with his unreſiſted Might 
His Holineſs proclaim. 1 


4 Wich 
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4 With Worſhip at his ſacred Courts 
Exalt our Go p and Lord; 


For he, who only holy is, 
Alone ſhall be ador d. 


Ps = x ne CII. 


My Cry come unto thee ; 
me of Trouble do not hide 
Thy Face away from me. 


2 Incline thine Ear to me; make haſte 
To hear me when I call; 
For as the Smoke doth fade, ſo do 
My Days conſume and fall. 


3 The Days wherein I paſs my Life 
Are like the fleeting Shade; 
And I am wither'd like the Graſs 
That ſoon away doth fade. 


4 But thou, O Lord, for ever doſt 
Remain in ſteady Place; 
And thy Remembrance ever doth 
Abide from Race to Race. 


I Hs thou my Pray'r, O Lord, and let- 
| 


8 CIII. 


I HE Lord is kind and merciful, 
Tho' Sinners do him grieve ; 
The ſloweſt to conceive a Wrath, 
The readieſt to forgive. 


2 He chideth not continually, 
Tho' we be = of Strife; 
Nor keeps our Faults in Memory 
For all our ſinful Life. 


* 
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3 But as the Space is wond'rous great 
Twixt Earth and Heav'n above; 
So is his Goodneſs much more large 

To them that do him love. 


4 And look what Pity Parents ſhew 
Unto their Children dear ; 
Like Pity beareth G 0D to ſuch 

As worſhip him in Fear. 


PsaALMm CXXX. 


I ORD, unto thee I make my Moan 
When Dangers me opprels ; 
J call, I ſigh, complain and groan, 
Truſting to find Releaſe, ' 


2 Hearken, O Lord, to my Requeſt, 
Unto my Suit incline ; 
And let thine Ears, O Lord, be preſt 
To hear this Pray'r of mine. 


3 O Lord our God, if thou ſurvey 
Our Sins, and them peruſe, 
Who ſhall eſcape? or who dare ſay, 
I can myſelf excuſe ? 


4 But thou art merciful and free, 
And boundleſs in thy Grace, 
That we might always careful be, 
To fear before thy Face. 


psAL Mu II. 
'F AVE Mercy, Lord, on me, 


. As thou wert ever kind : 
Let me, oppreſt with Loads of Guilt, 
Thy wonted Mercy find. 


* 
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2 Waſh me from my Offence, 
And cleanſe me from my Sin; 


For I confeſs my Crimes, and fee 
How great my Guilt has been. 


3 In Guilt each Part was form'd, 
Of all this ſinſul Frame: 
In Guilt I was conceiv'd, and born 
The Heir of Sin and Shame. 


4 O thou, whoſe ſearching Eye 
Does inward Truth require, 
Teach me in ſecret Wiſdom's Laws, 
With them my Soul inſpire. 


PSALM CXLI. 


I O thee, O Lord, my Cries aſcend, 
O haſte to my Relief; 
And with accuſtom'd Pity hear 
The Accents of my Grief. 
2 Inſtead of Off 'rings let my Pray'r 
Like Morning-1ncenſe riſe : 


My lifted Hands ſupply the Place 
Of Evening- Sacrifice. 


From haſty Language curb my T 

4 And kd, a — 2 r 
Still keep the Portal of my Lips 
With wary Silence barr'd. 

4 Yet, Lord, to thee I ſtill direct 
My ſupplicating Eyes; | 

O leave not deſtitute my Soul, 

Whole Truſt on thee relies. 


P8ALM 
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PSATLM LXIII. 


1 Go p, my gracious Go p, to thee 
My Morning Pray'rs ſhall offer'd be; 

For thee my thirſty Soul does pant; 

My fainting Fleſh implores thy Grace, 

Within this dry and barren Place, 

Where I refreſhing Waters want. 


2 O to my longing Eyes once more 
That View of glorious Pow'r reſtore, 
Which thy majeſtic Houſe _— - 
Becauſe to me thy wondrous Love 
Than Life itſelf does dearer prove; 
My Lips ſhall always ſpeak thy Praiſe. 


3 My Life, while I that Life enjoy, 

In blefling GoDT will employ ; 
With lifted Hands adore his .. 
My Soul's Content ſhall be as great 
As theirs who choiceſt Dainties eat, 
While I with Joy his Name proclaim. 


4 When down I lie ſweet Sleep to find, 
Thou, Lord, art preſent to my Mind, 
And when I wake in dead of Night, 

* Becauſe thou ſtill doſt Succour bring, 
Beneath the Shadow of thy Wing 

I reſt with Safety and Delight. R 


Ps AL M XCT. 


E that has Go p his Guardian made, 


I 
3 ; Shall under the almighty Shade 
ure and undiſturb'd abide. 


CY 


- 
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Thus to my Soul of him I Il ſay, 


He is my Fortreſs and my Stay, 
My GoD in whom I will confide. 


2 His tender Love and watchful Care 
Shall free thee from the Fowler's Snare, 
And from the noiſome Peſtilence : 
He over thee his Wings ſhall ſpread, 
And cover thy unguarded Head ; 

_ His Truth ſhall be thy ſtrong Defence. 


3 No Terrors, that ſurpriſe by Night, 
Shall thy undaunted Courage fright, 
Nor deadly Shafts that fly by Day ; 

Nor Plague, of unknown riſe, that kills 
In Darkneſs, nor infectious IIIs 


That in the hotteſt Seaſons ſlay. 5 


4 For he throughout thy happy Days, 
To keep thee ſafe in all thy Ways, 
Shall give his Angels ſtrict Commands; 
And they, left thou ſhould'ſt chance to meet 
With ſome rough Stone to wound thy Feet, 
Shall bear thee ſafely in their Hands. 


pSAI M CXII. 


_—— 


I E Saints and Servants of the Lord, 
The Triumphs of his Name record; 

His ſacred Name for ever bleſs : 

Where-t'er the circling Sun diſplays 

His riſing Beams or ſetting Rays, 

Due Praiſe to his great Name addreſs. 


2 Gop thro the World extends his Sway; 
The Regions of eternal Day 


E 

; 

\ 

| 

] 
1 
4 

( 
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But Shadows of his Glory are, 

To him whoſe Maj excels, «+ 
Who made the Earth in which he dwells, — 
Let no created Pow'r compare. | 


3 Tho' 'tis beneath his State to view 
In higheſt Heav'n what — do, 
Vet he to Earth vouchſafes his Care; 
He takes the Needy from his Cell, 
Advancing him in Courts to dwell, 
Companion to the greateſt there. 


PSAL M LXXVII 


1 FT Will regard and think upon 
The Working of the Lord; 
And all his Wonders paſt and gone 
I gladly will record. 


2 Yea, all his Works I will declare, 
And what he did deviſe : 
To tell his Facts I will not ſpare, 
And all his Counſel wiſe. 
3 Thy Works, O Lord, are all upright, 
And holy all abroad : 
What one hath Strength to match the Might 
Of thee, O Lord our Gop? 


A. 


1 


From the Supplement to the New V erfion, 


PSATLM LXVII. 


8 R Gop bleſs us all 
With Mercy and Love; 

The cheriſhing Beams 

Of Favour beſtow; 


—  —— 
— — 
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That Earth his juſt Dealings 
May ſee and approve, 

His healing Salvation 
All People may know. 


Let therefore Mankind, 

O Gov, praiſe thy Name, 
For Joy ſhout and ſing, 

To ſee thy juſt Ways: 

With Wiſdom thou govern'ſt 
The World's mighty Frame: 
Let therefore all Nations, 

O Gov, give thee Praiſe. 


Then ſhall the glad Earth 

Afford her Increaſe ; 

And Gop, our own God, 

Still preſent appear, 

To bleſs us and ours 

With Plenty and Peace; 
And Earth's remote Borders 

Of him ſtand in fear. 


PS ALM CXVII, 


FTVHE Praiſe of our Gos ö; 
All People repeat; 5 
I nroughout the wide World 
His Triumph extend; | 
Whoſe Mercy and Kindnefs - 
To us are fo great: 
Whoſe Love has no Limit,” 
Whoſe Truth has no End. 


3 OE Ca 


1 
1 
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GLORIA PATRI, Ge. 


* 


1 


O Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 
The Go p whom we adore, 
Be Glory; as it was, is now, 
And ſhall be evermore. 


II. 
To Go the Father, Son, 
And Spirit, Glory be; 
As 'twas, and is, and ſhall be ſo 
To all Eternity, 


* 


III. 


To Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 

The Gop whom Earth and Heav'n adore, 
Be Glory; as it was of old, 

Is now, and ſhall be evermore. 


„ 
To Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 
The Gop whom Heay'n's triumphant Hoſt, 
And ſuff ring Saints * adore, 
Be Glory as in Ages pa 
As — 10 is, and ſo ſhall laſt, 
When Time itſelf muſt be no-more. 


- 


V. 


To Go the Father, Son, 
And Spirit ever bleſt, 
Eternal Three in One, 
As heretofore 
4 It was, is now, 
And ſhall be ſo 
For evermore. 


VI, 
By Angels in Heav'n 


Of ev'ry Degree, 
And Saints upon Earth, 
All Praiſe be addreſt 
To Gow in three Perſons, 
| - One Gov ever bleſt ; 
As it has been, now is, 
: And always ſhall be. 
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